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3 tpl yet 
Of all created things, the Y/ My, vs Uy, Y 
loveliest He 
Ane! most divine are 
children. 
—William Canton. 
Vol. VI, No. 3 September 1993 
Dear children, 


‘The first ight showers fallin September, before the onset of the heavy 
rains. Rains in India, mean a lot of things. Lots of siush and puddles, for 
tone. And a lot of mess inside the house for another. 

‘Atriend of mine, who loves a spic an’ span house, has two boistrous 
grandchildren. 

“Thump, thump, thump!’ - they would run in after a game outside. 
‘Splash, splash, splash!’ - behind them, would be a trail of wet, muddy 
footprints. 

‘Out, out!” my friend would shout in irtation. 
‘But where can we wash our legs, granpa, would be their reply, “but 
the bathroom?” 

“Then don't play in the wet!” their grandpa would argue. But in vain 
This Battle of the Dirty Wet continued for one half of the monsoon season. 

Until, a truce was declared. Grandpa would shut his eyes when the 
two came thumping inside leaving the muddy trail 

‘And after a thorough wash, the grandchildren would wipe clean the 
offending mud and marks. 
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T request all readers 10 be 





kind to all animals 
S.R.Shoba, 
Madras, 

Dear Eaitor, 

2% recently saw the issue 





of “Gokulam’ that caetied aw 
interview with me (June "93 
VY issue). | was very upset to see 
the part where Lask ebildren to 

ite Wo me For pets, 
The Blue Cross of 
Hyderabad deats with sick and 





does not 
suppl: puppies an kittens, 
Anata Akinen 
Dear Editor, Hyderabad. 


We regret the error, Amal 
20 Lread the story “The Rewun : . see 


‘Asurl (August ssc), It reminded 
‘ose imeresting experiences U bad 






of Hitler" by Arche 
fof my pets, and all 
ith my cat and dog, 


Animal lovers and reuders 
please note Eu. 


Dear Editor, 








2 The story, ‘Wight 
Before the Evam’ (July ise) 
was ex hiked the 





stories from the “Ramayana 
and ‘Mahabharata too, 
Please cau you publish 
some adventurous and 
‘mysterious stories too, 








aged 14, 
lore = 860 019, 





Dear Ear, 
OT have write 
ny penpals, but in vai 
None have replied, I just don't 
‘understand why they want their 
names printed on those p 
When they can’t reply toe 

written to then, 












corte & September 33 


Dear Editor, 

20 Ihave lostibe address of my penpal, 

Deepak Balasubramanian from Hosur. 

Deepak, can you please waite to me when 
you see this? 

Saurabh Nirantar, aged 13, 

Bombay - 400 063. 


Dear Editor, 


2 Ihave 
ress. Pease © 
Sanju Sebastian, Bangalore - $60 013, 








Dear Editor, 

20 received mm 

sume was published 

But I had kept 

ow itis Lost 
All penpals who wrote 

eestand and write once 


dette al 
the Penpals’ Pages 
ose letters ina cover, and 

















o me please wa- 





This explains all those 
unreplied tw letters 
doesn't it? Well, 

ness can case a lot of 


areless 





imisunderstandings. with 

penpals wondering why 

their letters got no reply! 
Ei, 


Dear B 
The 
superb! [liked 8. Supriya's essay on “The 
Stethoscope" 100, [ got «Tot of information 
rom it for my science project. My teacher 
liked its ana’ 
ding (ort. But the credit goes wo Sepeiya 
Thank you very much friend 





scr in your July ise was 














ich that she gave 











J.Sneha Jasonine, aged 12, 
Munnar - 685 612, 








Dear Editor, 


20 This is about your recipe pages 
(with reference to “Br 
"Bread Masala’) 











Then I served the 
and ber frie 
suprise 


her 


ds as 





nd en 






sch, 
Prachi Aspatwar, 

‘est 12, 
aay 400 087, 





Snippets from our 
readers 
22 H-Gokulam* was 





bornion July Ist 1988, thaw how is iethat you 


fave said that i was started jn 1972? (’Name 





Game’, July isc), 
R. Umesh Kumar, aged 13, 
Shahabad = §85 228, 

‘Gokwlam’ (Tamil) wus started in 1972 
‘ond its English counterpart began only in 














1088, Ei, 
20 Like your editorial page a well as 
Letter Box” and “Viewpoint 

1. Alafia, aged 12, Madras - 600 001. 
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— EATING OUT — 


here are times when we 

{go out to eat, as a change 

from routine home-food. 
How easy it is for us, for, 
nowadays there arerestaurants 
and hotels, and small eating 
places in every corner of our city 
or town. But what did people do, 
when they wanted to eat out, 
long, long ago? 

‘Well, eating out, is a fairly 
new development. People, cen- 
turies ago, used to eat out only 
when necessary. Otherwise, 










mealtimes, especially in 
India, were strictly private oc- 
casions at home. Dining out, 
as we do today, isa more west- 
ernised habit. The ancient 
Indian traveller found food 
and lodging in houses of 
hospitable or wealthy 
families. Or, after a weary 
trudge, he found refuge at a 
public choultry set up by the 
ruler or the government. 





'n ancient Britain, taverns 

were little ‘pubs’ where 
people shared a drink and gos- 
sip. Sometimes, there would be 
something to eat too. 

Twelfth century England 
had ‘cookshops’. These were 
places where you could buy 
cooked meat to take away 
to be eaten at home. Some- 
times, you could sit down and 
eat, right there in the cook- 

shop. 














The taverns 
became ‘dining 
clubs’ in the fif- 
teenth century. 
They served 
meals at fixed 
dining hours. By 
the sixteenth cen- 
tury, dining out at 
taverns had be- 
come a social 
habit. They 
became popular 
places for people 
to meet. Shakes- 
peare, for ins- 
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tance, used to 
regularly go to the 
Mermaid Tavern 
in London. 

During the 
middle of the six- 
teenth century, 
Coffee Houses 
sprang up all over 
England. They 
served coffee, tea, 
chocolate, and 
meals too. 







ik 1765, a man 
called Boul- 
anger opened an 
eating place in 
s. He called it 
staurant. It 
neals and west, chaats (North Indian), the 
light refreshment, idly and the dosa (South 

‘Today, restaurants are @ Indian), are some of the popular 

common feature in every city or fast foods here. . 
town, anywhere 
in the world. 
‘The latest in 
the food business, 
is the Fast Food 
Joint, like the 
Mac Donald's in 
the U.S.A. Quick, 
light eats are sold 
here. 

The Indian 
Fast Food Eatery 
has become 
popular too. If 
pizzas and ham- 
burgers are 
popular in the 
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EXPER ENCE 


is happened when I was 

I in my second standard in 

school. Itwas the day when 

Mrs. Indira Gandhi was assas- 

sinated. When the news reached 

school, the rest of the day was 

immediately declared a holiday. It 
was 2.00 p.m. 

‘My house was quite far from 
school, So an auto had been arrang- 
ed to ferry me to and from school 

‘That day I was abit confused. 

“The auto will come only at 
















‘And 
know 
inclass 


4.30 as usual,” I thought. 
none at hom: 

it’s holiday. SoT'll 

till the auto comes.” 
News spread fast. Parents 
who got to know about the 
holiday had came to fetch their 
children home. In due course, 
our classroom became quite 
empty. Our class teacher 


remained with the rest of us. 


‘eanwhile, in his dispen- 
my father, a doctor, 









came to know of the holiday. 

“I am sure the auto-driver 
won't know of it,” he thought, ‘Td 
better get Padma home safely.” 

So he sent his compounder 
to school, to pick me up. 

In a short while, the com- 
pounder was in school. He 
explained who he was to my class 
teacher, and sought permission to 
take me with him on his bicycle. 

It was a hot afternoon, as we 
slowly pedalled our way home. 








In the meanwhile, the auto- 
driver too, came to know of the 
holiday. He dashed to school to 
pick me up. 

“Oh!” said my class teacher. 
“A bearded man came and pick- 
ed her up. She's left.” 

The auto-driver was as- 
tounded. What bearded man? 

He jumped into his auto and 
sped to my house. 








ring! Tring! 
The impatient ringing of the 


onsen B Sectenter 93 





doorbell brought my mother to 
the door. 

“Madam!” gasped out the 
troubled auto-driver. “Has your 
daughter come home?” 

My mother was surprised 
She didn't as yet know that it 
was a holiday. She looked at the 
clock, “But...” she asked, “It 
isn’t time yet!" 

Atonce, theautodriver explain- 
ed everything to her. When he 
came to the ‘bearded man’, my 
grandma gasped. Her worst 


suspicions were aroused, 

‘When he finished, there was a 
long pause. All were immersed in 
their panicky thoughts with hor- 
rible visions in them. 

“Oh, Ganesha!” cried out my 
grandmother. “Let the child 
reach us safe and sound! I'll 
offer coconuts to you...” 

Time passed, anxious and 
fear-filled. 

‘My mother was silent in her 
misery. She very badly wanted 
to contact my father. But there 
was no telephone in his dispen- 











sary. So, all she could do was 
wait for him to return, 


irring! Tring! 
Itwas the calling bell again 
Who could it be? My mother 
rushed to the door and opened it 
‘Who should she see before her, 
but the compounder and me, huge 
smiles on our faces, We saw her 
worried face, and our smiles 
vanished. But mother’s and 
grandma's facesbroke into smiles 
of joy. A 





My grandma told the com- 
pounder, “Buy some coconuts 
for Lord Ganesha!” 

‘Trring! Tring! 

Who was it this time? 

Ttwasmy father, back from the 
dispensary. Immediately my 
younger brother began to narrate 
the day's confusion to him, 

‘And the ‘bearded man’ too 
returned — with an offering of 
coconuts for Lord Ganesha. 


V. Padmapriya, aged 15, 
Erode - 638 001. 
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THE ORIGIN OF GANESHA - 1 








Shiva, defeated 
by a mere boy, 
avenges the 
Insult. Only, to 
incur Parvathi's 
wrath... A story 
on how the 
elephant-headed 
god was born, 


Ihere are many 
versions of how 

Ganesha was born, 

and how it came to 

be, that he had an elephant 

head. Here's one such tale. 

Parvathi had a problem. 
Everytime she would prepare 
for a bath, Shiva would arrive 
and disturb her. 

“{ should put an end to this, 
she thought. “I shall ask Nandi 
to stand guard the next time.” 

But Nandi was of no use at 
all. As Shiva entered her cham- 
bers, Nandi was in a dilemma, 
“How can I stop my master from 
entering his own house?” 


A last, Parvathi decided, “I 
must take myself a boy, 
who would be my own, and will 
guard me alone.” 

So, she created a boy from 
her bath oils, the sandalwood 
and turmeric pastes, and the 
other ingredients she used for 
her bath. 

“Stand guard at the door to 
my apartments,” she ordered 
him, as she prepared for her 
bath. 








TH, 


“As you wish, mother,” 
replied the boy. 

Shiva returned home. As he 
was about to set foot inside the 
door, a voice shouted, “Stop!” 


hiva turned, and was 
amazed to see a young boy. 
He looked handsome and 
strong. 
“Who are you?" he asked. 
“Who are you?” demanded 
the boy in return, 








“Move aside," he com- 
manded the boy. “This is my 
home.” 

“You can't enter," replied the 
boy, “By mother's orders.” 

“Oho!” thought Shiva. “So 
this is Parvathi’s work.” 


battle ensued, and it 
eemed that the mighty 
Shiva himself was to see the 
worst of it. Enraged, Shiva’s fol- 





lowers, the ganas, threw th 
selves upon the bay. But alas! 
They too, had little success, 

Seeing Shiva’s predicament, 
all the gods in heaven including 
Indra, came to help. All their 
efforts were in vain, 

Finally, Shiva called upon 
Vishnu and Brahma for help, 
And the three of them finally 
vanquished the brave son of 
Parvathi, They cut off his head 
in a fierce fight, 


A the ganas rejoiced, Par- 
vathi was upset and 
furious. 

“I want my son back to life 
once again,” she told Shiva. 
“You killed him in an uneven 
and unfair battle, and he did not, 
deserve to die.” 

Shiva did feel guilty about 
beheading the boy. After all, 
none could vanquish him alone. 

So, he ordered his followers, 
“Bring me the head of the first 
living creature that crosses 
your path!" 

And you guessed it - that 
living creature was none other 
than an elephant, 

And Parvathi had her son 
back to life once again, only, he 
was elephant headed! 

‘And she did not mind that, 
for he was amply blessed by all 
the other gods. And Ganesha 
has remained one of the impor- 
tant gods of the Hindu reli 











STORY 


The eight-year-oldtwins looked atieath 
other, mischievous grins-on theit faces..Ten 
feet away, ahead of them, was their father's 
dispensary. 

“Let's surprise dad," said Ram. 

“Yes, let's!" said Krish. 

They briskly walked upto the door, Suds 
denly, Ram stopped, 

“Look at that man in the green shi 
Whispered; "Doesn't he look familiar?’ 

Krish thought for a while, 

“Wasn'the standing before our school| 
yesterday?" he whispered back, 

"Oh, yes!!! recollected Ram. “But why Is 
he hanging around like this?” 

"God knows!" said Ktish. “Come on! Let's 
gO In," they stepped into the dispensary, 


he 





"Doctor, doctor! The best one!" shouted 
Krish. 

“Shh!"? warned the compounder. 

“Why did you brats come here? Po, Po*,"" 
cried the irritated doctor. He, hated being dis- 
turbed at work. 

"Just to See you daddy," said Ram. 

“But since you insist,” said Krish. “We'll 
‘pot! 

The doctor laughed. 

“You nuts!” he said. “Here's a tenner!Go 
gétyourselves icecreams!" 

He pretended to shoo them out. The fwo 
ran out, Just as they were heading towards 
their favourite ice-cream parlour, they 
bumped into the man in the green shirt. 


THE {003 RUPEES 















*Hil"’ he said, “| ama 
good friend of your dad. My 
name's Joe.”” 

“Dad's in the dispensary. 
Uncle,’ said Ram. “But he 
hates anybody disturbing him 
there. 

“Iknow that,"’ said Mr. Joe. 
‘owe him a hundred rupees 
actually. And 1am in. hurty. 
Kligiveit to you. Can youhand 
it over to him?" 

“Oh yes, uncle!” said Ram 
He took the money from Mr 
Joe. 

As the twins tumed to go. 
Joe stopped them. 

“Why should both of you 
go all the way?" he asked. 
“Let me get to know the 
famous twins!” 
krish hesitated. But Ram 
said, “Yes, yes! You stay. | 
give this to dad and be back 


in a jiffy!" 





No sooner had he tumed 

@ comer, than a thought 
truck him. He turned, and 
carefully peeped back. 
around the comer. 





Tx man Joe, and Krish were 
slowly strolling towards a lit: 
le shop that sold sweets and 
snacks. A car was standing 
before the shop. The driver 
started the car as the two 
went nearer. 

it was a kidnap attempt! 
Rom was sure of it, for he had 
seen a similar scene in a 
movie. 

He dashed out of his hiding 
place and landed in a flying 
tackle, grabbing the man by 
his ankles. Joe fell with a bang 
on the pavement. Krish saw 
Ram and got the idea. He 
jumpedon Joe, andsatheavi- 
ly on his back 
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ws 


“Yeow!"' cried Joe in pain; 

“Help, help!" screamed 
the boys. 

The car shot forward and 
disappeared round the 
comer, leaving Joe to his fate. 
Ram quietly, memorised the 
license number. Passers-by 
came fushing to help the 
twins. A policeman came run- 
ning. 


6 He did you guess?“ 
asked the crestfalien 
Joe, later, to the twins. 

“Well,"" said Ram, “You 
said you owed our dad 
money...."” 

“And we know our dad 
never loans money," added 
Krish, 

“He only gives it away,"’ 
completed Ram. "'So we 
knew you were lying!”” 

Joe was soon in prison, 

‘Hey!’ exclaimed Krish 
suddenly. ‘The hundred 
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fupees. You have it, don't what Joe wanted us to do, 
you?"* wosn't it? 


7 oe 7 
‘Oh, yest"* Ram brought it “Dad will give it to Mrs, Joe, 
Out of his pocket. “What do while Joe's in prison,"” said 


we do with it?” Rom. “That's what dad'll do.”” 
es : They laughed at the 
it i 
We'll give itto dad," sold ony 
Krish, nis eyes twinkling, "That's KAILASH 








|STORIES FROM YOUNG READERS 

How Meow and 

Woof went to the 
Zoo 














Orce upon a time, there lived 
Meow and a dog called 






Master and Mistre 
were very happy. One morn- 

S about to pounce on 
4 mouse, when Woof ealled him and said, “Let us go to the zoo, 

“Okay.” said Meow. “Come on!” So they ran to the 200, First they 
saw the sea lions. ‘Then they went to see the monkeys. The monkeys 
asked for peanuts. So Woof and Meow gave them lots of them. 

‘Then the zoo keeper came and said, “Don’t feed the monkey 
will get sick.” 

“Ok 





















they 





suid Woof, and he a 
‘The yoat’s cage had a bad smell 
a0 they went to see the rabbits. 
‘The rabbits were funny. ‘They 
were all eating carrots. Woof and 
Meow looked at them for some 
time, and then went to the lions 
cage. It was the lions’ feeding 
time and the keeper didn’t let 
them go very near. So 


a 

Woof went home. 4, 

Athmika Vishvesh, aged 7.-; 1) 
angalore - 560 O16, 


id Meow went away to see the goats. 























Comte 16 secs 0 








— THE ANIMAL KINGDOM —| 





























his animal wasdomesti- 

‘cated about 9,000 to 
T 8,000 B.C. It is believed 
to have been a native of 
south-west Asia. But it was 
only in 2,000 B.C., that the 
cat was raised to the status of 
agod in Egypt! 

Do you know how we came 
to call the eat ‘puss? The word 
comes from 'Pasht’ or ‘Basht’ 
which was the name of the 
Egyptian cat goddess. Thus, it 
was a great crime fo kill a 
cat in ancient Egypt — the 
punishment was death, 


1en a cat died, it was 

embalmed with due 
ceremony, and laid to rest in a 
special burial chamber. That's 
how, at the beginning of this 


century, several mummified 
cats were discovered in Egypt 
Then, the importance of the 
cat waned through the centur 
But soon, they re-emerged as 
f black magic, and as 


8 to 6 young ones at a time. 
"The size of the eat var 
according to breed. T 
average life span of the cat is 
10 to 13 years. However, there 
is a record of a cat that has 
lived upto 31 years. Talk of 
nine lives! 
Compiled by 
Immanuel Simon, 
New Bombay - 400 706. 
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One day, her 
two sons quar- 
relled with each 
other, and the 
younger left the 
house. Days 
passed, andhe did 
not return. The 
= foolish old woman 
waited in vain, 
“My poor son," she would sob 
to herself, “Wonder where he is 
and how he eats or sleeps...” 

















the village of Shillanger 
ived a foolish old w 
he believed all what was 








said to her. She had two sons. 
The elder, Somanna was a 
Ov day, a stranger came to 


clover fellow. 


the old woman's house 
begging for alms 

ake pity on 
me, mother!” he 
cried, “Here I am, 
a poor fellow, 
wandering from 
place to place....” 

“Oh!” cried the 
foolish old woman, 
“Then you must 
have seen my son! 
He ran away from 
Jhome, and I 
}) wonder how he is 

The beggar 

thought fast. 

Oh yes!” he 
cried. “I did see 
your son a few 
days ago.” 

“Oh my poor 
son!" cried the old 
woman. “He must 
be hungry and 
tired!” 





















‘Oh, he 
replied the cun- 
ning beggar. “He 
needs food, money 
and clothes.” 

“My good man!” 
said the foolish 









woman, “Do me a 
favour! I'll giveyou 
some clothes, 


money and food. 
Will you give them 
to my poor son?” 
“Sure, I will!” 
he said. “Can't I do 
even this little 
thing for you?” 
The beggar _, 
then made away § 
with his booty. 


‘hen Soman- 

na returned 
home in the evening, he was 
aghast at his mother’s foolish- 
ness. 

“How could you be so 
credulous, amma?” he shouted 
angrily. “I am going in search of 
that cheat! And I will not return 
home until I find two other 
foolish people like you!” 

Somanna travelled a long 
distance. Finally, he reached 
the village of Gangapur. He 
stopped outside the zamindar’s 
house. In the cowshed were two 
fat cows. 

Somanna entered the com- 
pound, and began caressing one 


















of them. The 
zamindar’s wife 
saw him and came 
running out. 
“Hey you!” she 
cried. “What are 
you doing to my 
cow? 

Kind lady,” 
replied Somanna, 
“This cow was once 
my sister. A sadhu 
cursed her and she 
was turned into a 
cow. She had 
wandered away 
from our house 
long ago. Now, I 

came to know that 

she is here.... My 

yongest daughter 

is getting married 

next week..., How 

I'd like my sister to attend the 
wedding!” Somanna sighed. 

‘The zamindar’s wife was 


touched. 


“Oh you poor man!” she suid. 
“By all means take her along 
with you!” 

And she gave him a basket 
of food to eat on the way. 

‘Somanna led the cow away, 


hen the zamindar 
returned home in the 
evening, he was furious. 
“You foolish woman!” he 
shouted. “Have you ever heard 
such a story? I am going after 
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that cheat to bring our cow 
back!” 

He flung himself on his 
horse and galloped away, 

Meanwhile, a tired Soman- 
na was resting under a tree, But 
he had taken the precaution of 
tying the cow in a ruined mud 
hut some distance away. 

‘The zamindar came by, on 
his horse, 

“Good man!” he asked 
Somanna, “Did you see a cheat 
leading a nice, fat. cow pass this 
way?” 


“Oh yes, sir!” 
replied Somanna, “he 
went by an hour ago,” 

“Come with me, 
pleaded the zamindar, 
“And help me catch 
the thief.” 


df cannot, sir,” 
replied Soman- 
ry na, pointing to the 
closed basket of food 
by his side, 

“In this basket, isa 
strange bird. The 
zamindar of my vil- 
lage promised me a 
hundred gold coins for 
thisbird. Hetold meto 

wait for him under 
this tree.” 

“I have an idea,” 
said the zamindar of 
Gangapur. “I'll wait 
for your zamindar 
‘under this tree, I'll 

hand over this basket to him, 
and take the money from him. 
Please take my horse and go 
after that cow thief. I love that 
cow very much.” 

Somanna pretended to 
hesitate, 

“Oh,” said the zamindar, “I 
know why you hesitate, You 
don’t trust me, is that it? 

He removed a bag contain- 







ing a hundred gold coins from 

his cummerband, 
“Here,” he said. 

‘And remember to-give the thief 


“Take this. 
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a good thrashing when you see 
him.” 

The gleeful Somanna 
mounted the horse and went 
home with the cow and a 
hundred gold coins. He found 
that his foolish brother had 
returned home at last 





Meanwhile, the third fool 
sat under the tree, a basket by 
his side, waiting for his cow, his 
horse, ‘good’ man in 





and the 
search of the thief! 


KOLAR KRISHNA IYER 


Manu + Doctor! doctor! 1 think 1 
fam a dog! 
Doctor + 
going on? 


How long has this been 


JUMBLE BUMBLE 


These are things we use in the kitchen, ‘The printer jumbled 
up the letters! Can you guess what these things a 


1 SGA 

2, ESVTO 

3, OKOCRE 

4, [IKFEN 

5. CRAOSLSEE 


Wanupama Shekhar, aged 6, 
Bangalore - 560 020. 
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Q + What is too much for 
one person, enough for two 
people, but nothing for the third 
person? 

A: Asecret! 

Pavani Tekkem, aged 13, 

Secunderabad. 
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1, The oldest existing 


synagogue in India was built in 
1568 at ——_———? 

2. Who was the founder of 
the Aligarh Muslim University? 

3. The Derby Cup is as- 
sociated with —_——? 

4.Which is the largest city in 
Japan? 

5. Which is the highest 
waterfall in India, and in which 
state is it situated? 











u" 
1. Which country is called 
the playground of Europe? 
2, What is the National 
Game of Spain? 


3. Who 
typewriter? 
4. Who 
helicopter? 
5. In which country are 
olives largely produced? 





invented 





the 


invented the 


mM 

1. Who was the author of 
the English Novel ‘A Tale of 
‘Two Cities? 

2. Who built the Grand 
‘Trunk Road in Inc 

3. Name the smallest state 
in India. 

4. Who was the founder of 
YMCA? 

5. Whowas the first woman 
in space? 





C.U. Arvind, aged 11, 
Jamshedpur - 9. 


Answers on page 29 


HOW SMART ARE YOU? 





©@ A little Eskimo and a big 
Eskimo are walking in a street, 
The little Eskimo is the big 
Eskimo's son. But the big Es- 


kimo is not the little Eskimo’s 
father. Who is it, then? 
KK. Iyer. 
Turn to page 29 











EXPERIENCE 








MY FIRST FLIGHT 





Vhnad always longed to travel by plane. Which 
child doesn't? So it was a dream come true for me, 
when my father said, “I have had a transfer. Our 
family willbe travelling by plane to our destination. 

The tiring days of packing rolled by. The long- 
awaited day came at last. It was the 26th of May! 


The flight was at 4.30 pm. Too late? We 
rushed to the counter to get our baggage checked 
in, tobe putintothe plane's hold. My father received 
our seat numbers. | held my breath. Was there a 
window seat? No! Dis: 
queue to get ourremaining bags checked. Itied the 
tags onto the bags. 

Suddenly, a lady officer stopped me and 
passed a strange-looking object all over me. Oh! It 
Was only the metal detector! 





We boarded the plane. It was tar smaller than 
what | had imagined it to be. The seats were very 
close to each other. Tomy surprise, the man sitting 
next to my brother, offered me his seat. Itwas next 
to the window! | was overjoyed! Itwas fun, wearing 
the seat belt. My excitement soared as the plane 
took off, 

My brother and | chatted, and explored too. 
Soon, it was snack-ime! The aithostess came 
along with a trolley, serving refreshments. 





Suddenly, | fet a sharp stinging pain in my ears. My brother calmed 
me down, explaining that it was due to air pressure 

| called the airhostess, and explained my problem to her. She smiled 
and said, “You have to bear the pain. It wll go away soon.” 

‘The plane landed at our destination at 7.20 p.m. | got off, sory that 
the trip was over so fast. | took a lingering, last look at the plane. 
When will my next fight be? | look forward to it 


Meera Venkatesan, 
Calcutta - 27. 


TRAVEL EXPERIENCE 
66 


000!” 

‘The whistle of the train 
as I bid farewell to my relatives 
in Madras. It was the end of my 
summer vacation. I was sad, 


JOURNEY 


ning passed by pleasantly too. 
We ate the idlis and went to 
sleep, And soon, nothing more 
could be heard in our compart- 
ment, but heavy breathing and 








and what more did I feel? But I 
am not going to bore you with 
my feelings, I am going to tell 
you about the horrible ex- 
perience which I can never for: 
get 

"That day on the train was 
hot, but enjoyable, We had some 
tiffin and snacks with us, and 
‘some comics to read, The eve- 


‘snoring! 

It was midnight when my 
father woke me up, All around 
me was smoke and chaos. 
People were shouting, “Fire, 
fire!” 

My brother and I were really 
frightened, We helped our 
parents unload the luggage 
But where was the fire? 











RECIPE aie. 
CHOCOLATE 


You need: 
2 cups milk powder 

2 cup cocoa powder 
(siove togother thrice) 
144 cups sugar 

3/4 cup butter 

1 tsp vanilla essence 
Leup water 





How to make it: 
‘Molt the sugar ina thiek bottomed 
vessel on the stove with the little 
water. When it becomes stringy in 
consistency, remove sugar syrup 
from stove. Add butter and essence, 
Add mixed powders after butter 
melts. (Not on stove). Stir till sides 
leave vessel. Spread on greased tray 


YG. Sidharth 8. Shivan, 
Bangalore - 560 038. 
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The train was stopping. 
Somebody must have pulled the 
alarm chain. 

Allofusgot offthetrain with 
our luggages. A man in uniform 


“The brakes had jammed a 
little,” he laughed. “That's what 
caused the smoke!” 

‘We boarded the train again, 


in relief. The next day we 











was walking up and down, a 
puzzled expression on his face. 

‘Where is the fire?” he 
asked. 

Only our compartment 
seemed to be in confusion. 
‘There was no problem in any 
other part of the train. 

‘The uniformed railway offi- 
cial soon spotted the cause of 
smoke. 


hours late. And I discovered 
something else - my purse con- 
taining all my valuables was 
missing! 

What a sad ending to a 

happy holiday. 
Pavithra Raju, aged 12, 
Bidya Bharathi School, 
Calcutta. 











EARTH FACTS! 











Here are some details of the earth! 
Surface area ofthe earth — 510, 100, 500 aq.km 
Land surface — 148, 950, 800 2q.km. 

Water surface — 361, 149, 700 sq.km. 

Mean distance from the sun — 149, 407, 000 km. 
‘Time of rotation on its axis — 23 hours, 56 minutes, and 4.09 seconds. 
Period of revolution around the sun —365 days, 5 hours, 48 minutes and 


45.51 seconds. a 
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February 

ard this year, 

1 got a pair of black and white 

rabbits from Trivandrum. I was 

overjoyed. I had kept rabbits as 

pets three years ago, and was 
longing to keep them again. 

On 22nd April, our rabbit 
Dubbi became a mother, She 
gave birth to four little ones, 
Normally, arabbit gives birth to 
nine. But Dubbi was too old for 
that. 

Unlike their parents, two of 
the baby Rabbits, Chimp and 
Snow, were pure white. Flora 


Ca ise 


Pr. Spot was my favourite 








and Spot were 


€ * like their 






from the beginning, 


oO: 28th April, Dubbi unex- 
pectedly died of calcium 
deficiency. We missed her ter- 
ribly. Then, with a shock, we 
realized something else! ‘The 
babies! Who was to feed them? 
No other 
mother rabbit 
would, for she 
would smell 
the intruders 





and reject 
them, 

The vet 
showed me 


how to feed 
the baby rab- 
bit diluted 
cow's milk with an ink dropper. 
‘Thusdid I take my place in their 
lives, as their foster mother! 
“They may or 
may not live,” the 
kindly vet warned 





oor Chimp 
was the first. 
He died on April 
30th. Snow fol- 
lowed on May ard. 
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PET EXPERIENCES 








They died of ‘indigestion’. We 
buried them side-by-side, in our 
back garden. 

We began to give Flora and 
Spot, Woodwards Gripe Water, to 
prevent indigestion. Wealso gave 
them multi- 
vitamin 


“Abdec 





very 
unexpected 
ly, Flora 
died, the 
very next 
day, on 4th 
May. We 
could not discover the reason, 
and we cried and cried for her. 
Now Spot was all alone. 





hat night, Spot opened his 

eyes and searched for 
Flora. It was. pitiable sight. So 
we put him with Dumman, hi 
father. 

Spot thought Duman w: 
his mother and rushed to him 
for milk. Duman was highly 
ritated and kicked at 
him. He even 





tried to bite poor Spot. 

Spot took after his mother. 
He was cute, chubby and in- 
quisitive. He'd explore my study 
table from end to end; find my 
soft purse-like pencil box, snug- 
gle under it and sleep. For four 
days he lived - alone. He began 
eating grass too. 

The fifth morning dawned, 





pot was lying dead in his 
green tub. His furry little 
body had gone cold. His little 
black eyes stared vacantly into 
space. His whole body had be- 
come stiff. I fondled his black 
little ears. Spot dead?!? We 
were shocked beyond words, 
No, no! He couldn't be! But 
there poor little 
Spot lay - dead! 





We sadly buried him in our So please! Can ‘Gokulam’ 
garden, next to his brother and readers in Madras help me get 
sisters, Had he died of loneli- a female rabbit for my Dum- 








ness? man? 

Dumman too lived alone - Yamini Narayanan, 
but he was old enough to bear aged 12, 
it. I feel he needs a wife and a Padma Seshadri B.B.S.S.S., 
family now. Madras. 
—E———————————r 
[POETRY 








WHO IS IT? 


"There is some one who makes me happy. 
‘Though this may sound a bit rappy, 
‘There is someone whom I love; 
And I keep her right above. 






a 
She keeps my day gay, ——4y 

I think of her every day iG CY 
We talk to each other as freely as can be 
All she expects is love 








from me. 


She keeps me engaged, all day long, 
With her whistling and gay song! 
Everyday she gives me a hug and kiss; 
Now can you guess who that someone is? 








R. Sindhura, aged 12, 
Salem - 7. 















F 
Very easy and artistic 
‘rowing lessons 
formulated by an Art Director 
wan consigerabie experience 
in Advertsing, 


é LEARN 2 
ls ART 
BYPOST 
For Prospectus send Rs. 2, stamps 4a 
AJ. ART COURSE 


‘Not, 6th Main Road, Dhandeeswaram, 
\Velachery, Madras 600 042, 
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ANSWERS TO QUIZ 
I 
1. Cochin mM 
2. Sir Sayed Ahmad Khan 1. Charles Dickens 
8. Horse Race 2. Sher Shah 
4. Kyoto 3. Goa 
5. dog Falls, Karnataka. 4. Sir George Williams 
5. Valentina Tereshkova, of 
7] former U.SS.R. 
1, Switzerland 
2. Bull Fighting How Smart are You? 
3. Sholes 
4. Sikorsky The big Eskimo is the little 
5. Spain Eskimo’s mother! 





Q + Where does a mouse live? - 20 

A 5 ina moves boos! 
Divyana Murdeshwear, aged 10, 
‘Salem - 686 020, 


corto 29 55 








PUZZLES ST 
QUICK FIX! ANIMAL 
Answer these riddles as JUMBLE! 


fast as you can! 


1. Tam water, 
Yet I float on water! Unscramble the names of 


the wild animals. 
2. A cow with horns 


‘That shines and glows, 1. ERGIT 
Against the dark 2. NORHI 
Dark sky. 3. FOWL 
4. OXF 
3. A golden saucer 5. RABE 
Floating in water. 8. LOADPER 
K. Srinivasan, aged 11, K.Sowmya, 
Neyveli - 607 803. Neyveli - 607 803 
ANIMAL WORLD 


Complete the following grid with the help of the clues given 
below :- 








ACROSS 






V. Parimala, 


Std IX,Florence High Seh« 


2. Wingless bird 

3. Largest bird of prey 
6. A ‘bird’ mammal 
7. 
8. 


Bangalore -79 


. Fastest bird 
. Largest land animal 


DOWN 
1. Largest cat 


4. Largest bird 
5, Arodent 








ney BUDPEE 


WEL? CASHUNUT, BoLT'N NUT AND 
GROUNDNUT, TO Find 


os 














— MYTHOLOGY 





The Man Who Wrote 











Ul of us know that Val- 
Ae wrote the ‘Rama- 
ana’, But you'll be 
surprised to know that he was 
once a bandit, and a wicked one 
at that. 
Valmiki lived in the forest 
with his family. He looted all 
travellers who happened to 
pass that way. Very soon, his 
name spelt terror to all 
wayfarers. 


ne day, Narada was passing 

through the forest, a bag 
of food in his hands, and his 
veena slung across his 
shoulders, 

Suddenly, there stood before 
him a tall, strong man, a knife 
in his hand, 

“What do you want, my good 
man?” asked Narada. 
ve me all that you 
have!” growled the bandit, 
who was none other than 
Valmiki. 

“I have nothing to give you,” 
replied Narada. 











“Don't talk to me like that,” 
thundered an angry Valmiki. 
me that bag, or I'll kill 





Narada was not at all afraid, 


“This bag,” he said. “And 
this Veena, are my only worldly 
possessions. If they'll be of use 
toyou, take them.” 

‘And he handed them over to 
the bandit. All he had with him 
now, was the cloth that covered 
him. And he was prepared to 
give that too, to Valmiki. 


Ji as the bandit was about 
to leave, Narada stopped 
him, 

“Where are you taking these 
things?” he asked. 

“Home,” replied Valmiki, 
surprised. “To my family.” 

“Doyou know," said Narada, 
gently. “It is a sin to take away 
things that belong to others? 
You will have to suffer for it. Do 
you think your family will be 
ready to suffer with you?” 
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FROM OUR READERS —— 


Valmiki thought for out? I'll be waiting here for 
and replied, “Of course! you.” 








‘almili nodded, and went 
{e returned in an 





Narada. “Why don't you find how 


“O holy man!” he told 
Narada. “My family says that 
Tam alone in my sins. Since it 
is my duty to bring them food, 
they don't care how I bring it. 
So the sins of my actions are 
mine alone.” 

Narada smiled. 

“What am I to do,” wondered 
Valmiki. “IfT am to atone for my 
sins?" 

“Pray to Lord,” replied 
Narada, 

“But I don’t know any God!” 
exclaimed Valmiki. 

“God is everywhere,” replied 
Narada, "Why! He's here, even 
in this tree! Meditate upon it!" 


he was, and beganto chant, 
“Mara, mara, mar: 

Years passed. Valmiki con- 
tintued to meditate. Curious 
wild animals came close, but 
went away without harming 
him, Little creatures and in- 
sects crawled all over him, But 
he was oblivious to all, Con- 
tinuously chanting the words, it 
became, “Rama... Rama, 
Rama...” 

Enlightenment dawned, 
and Valmiki the bandit, became 
Valmiki the sage. The con- 
tinuous chant of the Lord’s 
name had purified him. 

In due course, he wrote the 
‘Ramayana’, 


Si Valmiki sat down where 





N. Bhargavi, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 092. 





Locate the answers 
to these clues, in the 
grid. 


1, Of the sea (6) 
2. Up and down movement 
of ocean water (5) 
3, Rise and fall of sea level 
at regular intervals (5) 
4, Lands reclaimed from 
the sea (7) 

5, Line joining places 
having the same 
atmospheric pressure at a 
given time (6) 

6. A small hotel (5) 

7. For feeding cattle 
(Two separate words 
(3) (5)) 

8. Thick condensation 
near Earth's surface that 
obscures vision (8) 

9, Droplets of water 
covering earth in early 
morning (3) 

10. Period when ice 
covered large areas in 
North America (6) 

11, Crystals of ice in winter. 

A. Baskar, aged 12, 


Solution on page 80 
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We 


DARIUS 


hat is Iran today, was once called 

Persia, Media, the land of the 
Medes, is the ancient name given to the 
north-western part of Persia, 

We first hear of the Medes in history, in 
836 B.C, They are said to have paid 
tributes to Shalmanesar Il, the king of As- 
syria, It is only about 200 years later that 
the Medes broke away from the As- 
syrians and set up a dynasty of their own. 
In the years that followed, the Medes 
gained and ruled over much of the Per- 
sian empire. 

In 550 B.C, Cyrus, a Persian King over- 
threw the Medes. Cyrus was a great 
commander and ruled for about twenty 
years. 

Cambyses was the son of Cyrus, who 
took over in 525 B.C. He conquered 
Egypt and Cyprus (alittle group of islands 
near Greece). But he was a tyrant. His 
tule ended when he went mad and killed 
himself. 





arius succeeded him. 

It was in his days, that 
the Persians began to use 
coins of gold and silver. 
They also discovered the 
art of writing in ink on 
parchment. 

Darius was an adven- 
turous king. He travelled 
to Sicily and Italy. He also 
sent several expeditions 
across the seas. One of 
them sailed across the In- 
dian Ocean. In 516 B.C. 
Darius led his men across 





the river Danube to Russia. 
But his supplies were not 
enough, and he had to 
turn back. 

He even made a canal 
in Egypt, connecting the 
Nile and the Suez (not the 
same as today’s Suez 
Canal). Thus. his ships 
sailed through this canal 
to the Red Sea from the 
Nile. 


arius made many ex- 
peditions to Greece, 
but failed to conquer it. 

Darius was succeeded 
by Xerxes, his son. Xerxes 
too, led an army into 
Greece, and even cap- 
tured Athens. But he was 
defeated in the battle of 
Salamis in 479 B.C. After 
this, the Persian Empire 
declined. 

In 333 B.C., it was cap- 
tured by Alexander the 
Great. 

The religion of the Per- 
sians was taught to them 
by the prophet Zoroaster, 
who probably lived in the 
times of Cyrus. He 
preached that all Gods 
are one, and He is the 
God of the whole world, 
as well as Persia. 


—PHOTO-FEATURE 








Sitting on the wheel 
Watch the years go by 


alone...\ 





Growing up together, we feel the same 
Pangs, of joy and sorrow. 





Round n’ round 
The wheel turns, 
Never stopping, 


1! am alone again. 


Photographs : 
M. Parwathisam 








“Mama,” asked Brother 
Si and Brother Undir low old is Cousin?” 
were very excited. Thei ‘Well, let me see, She was 
cousin from America was com- born when Sister was two years 
ing to spend the sun old. How old does that make 
holidays with them! They had her, can you 
never met her before, but ha 
heard about her from Papa an: 
Mama. Sister Undir wa 
cially excited 
“Cousin will sleep with me! 
she declared. 
“Why not with 
me?" asked, 


















“Sister is eight 
now. Let me figure 
it out,” said litle Brother, who 





too little, 
replied Sister. Aedoetetore tenird 








Cousin was ZERO 
rhe sister was To 


“Don't tell me, please! I want 
to work it out all by myself” 
replied Brother. 


rother Undir began to cal- 
culate. 

“Cousin was 0 when Sister 
was 2; 

Cousin was I when Sister 
was 3; 

Cousin was 2 
when Sister was 4; 

Cousin was 3 
when Sister was 5; 

Cousin was 4 
when Sister was 6; 

Cousin was 5 
when Sister was 7; 

So Cousin is 6 
when Sister is 8!” 
chanted Brother, 
counting cousin's age 
on his fingers. 

“Doesn't Brother have a 
funny way of figuring out 
things, Mama?” asked Sister. 

“Well, he hasn't done much 
addition and subtraction like 
you, yet. But he did get it right!” 
replied Mama, giving Brother a 
pat, 

Just then papa Undir came 
in, bringing in some mail. 

“Here is a letter from 
Mama's sister from Amer 
Perhaps it is about her holiday 
plans.” 

“Open it, Mama! 
Sister Undir. 

“Hurry up, Mama!” cried 
Brother Undir. 








cried 


‘ama opened the letter. 
"Oh my goodness!” she 
said looking up at Papa. “They 
are arriving today! There has 
been a sudden change of plans!” 
‘The Undir family rushed to 
the airport right away, to pick 
up Cousin and Aunt Undir. 
Brother was so worried that 





they would not make it on time 
that he developed a stomach 
ache! 

At the airport, the flight 
from Los Angeles was just being 
announced. 

“That's the flight” said Papa, 
“We made it just in time.” 

“Why are they coming from 
Los Angeles?” asked Brother. “I 
thought they lived in America.’ 

“Los Angeles is a city in the 
state of California, whieh is in 
the country called the United 
States of America,” explained 
Papa. 

‘Oh, I know about the US of 
A,” exclaimed Sister. “Michael, 
my classmate, is from there.” 
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“Tt ‘you know that there 
‘are many countries in 
America? It’s a large continent. 
The USA is only one of them,” 
said Mama. 





continued Papa. 
“There is Canada next to the 
USA. These are in North 
America. And in Central 
America you have Mexico, 
Guatemala and Honduras.” 
“Countries in South 
America have some really inter- 
ike Peru and 





“Chilly! Why would anyone 
want to call their country that?” 
asked Brother is surprise. 

“Is it cold, or do they like to 
hot and spicy food there?” 
Sister. 

“None of the above!” laughed 
Mama Undir. “Argentina, 
Brazil and Colombia are some 
other countries in South 
America, you know.” 

“A-B-C! That's funny!” ex- 
claimed Brother Undir. 











“There they are!” Mama said 
suddenly, waving both her 
hands, and beaming from ear to 
ear. 


ousin and Aunt Undir had 

arrived! Suddenly, Sister 
was tooshy tosay anything. She 
backed away, and hid behind 
Papa. 

“Hi, you guys!” said Cousin, 
“Aren't you going to give me a 
hug or shake my hand or some- 
thin 

Sister stared at her from be- 
hind Papa! What a strange way 
of talking! Cousin’s voice 
sounded like nothing she had 
heard before! 

“Give your cousins some 
time, sweet heart,” said Aunt 
Undir. She realized that Sister 
was intrigued by cousin's ac 
cont. 

“Thank goodness!" thought 
Sister, “Aunt Undir talks just 
like all of us. And she looks a lot 
like Mama! 

Little Brother did not seem 
to mind Cousin’s ways at all. He 
was already holding 
her hand, and had 
started fillinghis pock- 
ets with the chewing 
gum and chocolates, 
that Cousin had with 
her. 

“Here is some 
candy and some gum, 
for you and Sister. Will 
‘you hang on to it while 

















Thelp my mother with the bag- 
gage?" said Cousin, to Brother. 
Cousin was only six, but be- 
haved very responsibly, Sister 
noticed. 


Mi": Cousin pulled 
out the baggage tickets 
from a pouch strapped around 
her waist, and they all went to 
fetch the luggage. Soon they 
were home in the cozy tree 
house. 

erhaps Aunt and Cousin 
had better get some sleep” Papa 
said to Mama, “They must be 
Jot-lagged!” 

“What's jet-lagged?” asked 
Sister Undir. 

“Well, that’s what happens 
toyou when you fly very fast, in 
a jet plane, and cross time 
zones,” said Papa. 

“T don’t understand!” com- 
plained Sister. 

“Neither do I," said Brother. 

“Los Angeles is half away 
round the earth, on the other 





side,” explained Mama, point- 
ing at the globe. “So, when our 
side of the earth faces the sun 
and itis daylight here, the other 
side is in darkness, where they 
have night.” 


caress is why we have dif- 
ferent time zoneson dif- 
ferent parts of the earth. Places 
on the eastward side are in an 
earlier time zone, compared 
with places relatively 
westward,” said Papa Undir. 

“Cousin and Aunt arestill on 
US time and won't be feeling too 
good right now. They'll take a 
while to adjust to our time,” said 
Mama. 

“Does that mean now that 
its day time for us it ought to be 
night for Cousin?” wondered 
Sister. 

“You mean Cousin has to go 
to bed Fight now? But I wanted 
to show her my toys and play, 
with her!” complained Brother. 
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Amidst all protests, Aunt 
Undir took charge of Cousin 
Undir and both of them lay 
down to sleep. 

“Mama,” said Cousin to her 
mother, “You look so much like 
my India Aunt. And I think I'm 
going tolike it here. But I'm not 
sleepy at all. Please, pretty 
please, can I go and play?" 


A 
Oe 
PN te 
paper 


2 


“Shh!” said her mother. “Do 
try and get some rest.” 

But Cousin fidgeted so 
much, that in theend, Aunt had 
to allow her out. 

“I need to use the bathroom, 
Mama! Its urgent!" said Cousin, 
and ran out. 


oon there was a thumping 
from inside the bathroom 
door. Perhaps Cousin was stuck 
and couldn't get the door open! 
Brother and Sister went to look. 
“Where's the paper? I can’t 
find any paper!” they heard 
Cousin say. 


“Why does she want paper?” 
asked Brother. 


“Perhaps she writes during 
potty, like I read!” suggested 
Sister, who was becoming a 
voracious reader these days. 

“No, no! I think I see!” said 
Mama. “She's asking for toilet 
paper. I had better initiate her 
into the mug and bucket techni- 
que!” 

‘Mama Undir went in to help 
Cousin, 


1) Che next day, Brother Undir 
suggested that Cousin go 
with him to school to meet his 
friends, Sister wanted to take 
her too! It was the last week of 
school, before the summer 
holidays began, Mama sent a 
note to Teacher 
At school, Teacher asked 
Cousin to sing some songs she 
had learnt at school in Los An- 
goles. She also allowed Cousin 
to watch the drama practice, 
and join in the project work that 
Sister's class was doing. 

“I sure like your school!" ex- 
claimed Cousin. “And the kids 
are very, very smart. In my 
school I'm the smartest in 
studies, but here T seem to be 
like all the others!" 

“What else have you 
noticed?” asked Teacher. 
“Well,” said Cousin, “Everyone 
is kind of brown here! In my. 
school, we have white mice and 
some black mice. I'm the only 
brown one there!’ 
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T* three little mice had a 
very tiring day at school, 
Back home at the tree house, 
just as it was becoming dusk, 
the electricity suddenly went 
offt 

“Oo-oh! What's gone wrong? 
I can’t see a thing! Has the 
world come to an end?” yelled 
Cousin terrified, at the top of 
her voice. 

“She has never seen a power 
cut before!” explained Aunt 
Undir, holding Cousin close. 

“Mama!” exclaimed Sister. 
“Thave to finish my serap book, 
‘Teacher has asked our class to 
give it in tomorrow.” 

Just then Papa Undir 
produced some candles and 
began to light them, “Whose 
birthday is it?” asked Cousin in 
wonder. Everyone laughed 
‘They realized that Cousin did 
not know that candles were 
used for light- 











ised fe 4 
ing to! é x @ a9) 
oh Ta aa 
learning!” she (BEX 
protested, Gore 





fooling a little silly for having 
yelled in fear, when even little 
Brother was quite composed 
and did not bat an eyelid! 

Cousin helped Sister with 
her serap book. The week was 
soon over and summer holidays 
began. 


ister, Brother and Cousin 

Undir joined swimming 
classes. Cousin was already a 
good swimmer. She was par- 
ticularly good at the bac 
stroke, Sister was pretty 
nervous in the beginning. She 
absolutely refused to put her 
head under water, 

“Watch me!” cried Brother 
holding his nose and blowing 
bubbles, with his head under 














alled bobbing," ex- 
in,""That's how you 






“I don’t 
think T can 
ever do it! 
wailed poor 
Sister. 
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Brother and Sister were 
beginners. Though both were 
rather nervous of the water i 
the pool, Brother was deter- 
mined to show Cousin how 
brave he was. He bobbed again, 
making Sister feel worse than 
ever! 

“That's the end of my swim- 
ming days!” declared Sister, 
completely disheartened, 

“Hey! You can’t give up just 
like that!” said Cousin, “I was 
Just like you in the beginning, 
‘always at the bottom of my 
swimming clas: 

“It took me a long time to got 
away from the shallow end,” 
continued Cousin, swimming 
away, and coming right back 
after a lap. 

“Here, let me show you 
how," she said 














t took Sister five whole swim- 

ming days, to get over her 
foar of water. But once she did 
that, she learnt very fast. By the 
end of summer, Sister, Brother 
and Cousin were swimming 
away merrily, and racing each 
other. Cousin, of course, was the 
fastest. 

“Wait until you come next 
year for the holidays! I'll beat 
you!” said Sister. 

“No you won't,” replied 
Cousin. 

“Phough I'm little, I'm going 
to try too!" said Brother. 

“Maybe Sister and Brother 
could come to Los Angeles in- 
stead!” suggested Aunt. 

“Yay! Hurray!" cried the 
three little mice, 


ANURADHA KHATI 





{Puzzle 




















mulae are not in the right order. 


1. Hydrochloric Acid 
2. Potassium Hydroxide 
3. Sulphuric Acid 
4. Calcium Oxide 
5. Ammonium Hydroxide 





MATCH ‘EM’! 


The chemical substances in the fi 









t column and their for- 
un you match them? 





a) H2SO4. 
b) HCL. 
©) NH4OH 
d) KOH 
e) CaO 


V. Gayathri, Std. VII, All Saints' Convent, Visakhapat- 


pio-c'P~2'4- 1: S4aMSNY 
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HA, THE ELEPHANT GOD, 
, AND MIGHTY PROUD, 


CIRCLED He, GOOB OL” EARTH, 
WHERE SURYA 

RULED THE DAY, THE OTHER SIDE 
COOL CHANDRA SHONE 





AS _HE WENT, ON HIS MOUSE, 

A CUTE KITTY CROSSED HIS PATH. 
‘YEEEKS!" CRIED MOUSY, 
STARTLED OUT OF HIS SKIN. 







1?" CRIED GANESH, 
ROUND HE FOUND 
'BUMPETY-BUMP! BUMP! 








"OOF!" HE GROANED, IN PAIN. 
"HA-HA-HAI" CAME ANOTHER VOICE, 
LAUGHTER SUPRESSED IN VAIN. 

WHO HAD SEEN GANE! (AME? 











FURY ROSE, IN A TID) 
“O CHANDRA!" CRIEL 
(FOR IT WAS. 
ROLY-POLY F/ 


“CURSED WILL BE HE, WHO 
ON CHATHURTHI, OF ALL D 
THAT'S WHY, GRANDMA TELLS 


—— FLYING HIGH 









The Kite _ 
through 
the 


lhe Greek philosopher, them fly. This curiosity of his, 
Archtase, invented the led him to invent the kite. But 
Kite. He lived about four strangely, kite flying is not 
hundred years before Christ. popular in Greece today. 
He loved watching birds flying, In China, the ninth day of 
and often wondered what made the ninth month every year, is 
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celebrated as Kites’ Day. They 
believe, that kite-flying rids 
them of all devils and evil 
spirits for a whole year. 

Korean children use kites to 
send messages to Heaven! They 
write the list of the things they 
need on the kites before flying 
them. God sees the list and 
sends them what they need! 

In Japan, kites are used as 
advertising media by shop 
keepers. 

American children vie with 
each other to fly kites the 
‘correct’ way. There are special 
institutions in Washington that 
teach you how to fly kites. 

In 1803, an exhibition of 
kites was held in America. Kites 
from all over the world were 
sent tobe displayed. The Sultan 
of Jhore sent quite a number of 
them. One of the kites sent by 
him was a musical one. 

Every school boy knows that 
Benjamin Franklin flew a kite 
in 1752, and received an electric 
shock! Eventually, he invented 
the Electric Arrestor. 

Kites were used in espion- 
age too. Very small cameras 
were attached to kites, and 
photographs taken. Lord Baden 
Powell who started the Boy 
Scouts Moveinent, designed a 
kite to carry a Boy Scout! 

‘The kite has sure come a 
long way from its small begin- 
nings! 

John Dorairaj 








INVENTIONS 


Small Beginnings! 


The tight of the first electric bulb 
was 50 duil, that one had to strike a 
match to find out whether the fiting was 
correct! 








The first Steam Boat took 32 hours 
to cross 159 miles of water! 


‘The Wrights’ first machine was in 
the air for less than twelve seconds! 


The speed of te first motor car was 
210 4 miles per hour. 

The Ganges, which rises in the 
Himalayas, and runs through a course 
of 15,057 miles to reach the Bay of 
Bengal, near Calcutta, is so narrow atts 
‘source, that a boy can jump over itt 

RK, Narayan’s uncle lived in door 
No. 1, Vellala Street Puraswalkam, 
Madras. Residing here, Narayanan 
Joined the First Standardin the Lutheran 
‘Mission School. No one dreamt that he 
would become the famous Narayan of 
to-day! 

Indira Gandhi gave her frst public 
speech at Oxtord. It was not a success, 
‘Mr. Krishna Menon had to prod her and 
prompt her. But when she became the 
Prime Minister of India, the world was 
prepared to sit at her feet and listen to 
her, for hours together! 














t seems to me that many 
years have passed since | 
was a kid who loved birds, 
especially parrots. |had no 
brother or sister to play with 
So, | was always pestering 
my father to play with me 
But he was a busy man 
A teacher by profession, he 
was always engrossed with 
books and school. loved to 
daydream -me playing with 
a pair of beautiful parrots 





Y ears have passed. Now | 
am a boy of eleven. My 


ideas have 
changed, and | 
know my res- 
ponsibilities, 
yet... | would 


love to keep a 
pair of parrots... 


| But | am too shy 
to ask my father. 
Supposing he 
Said no... What | 
‘am going to tell 
you, still givesme 
a lot of pain 
when I think of it, 


It was the hot 
and scorching 
month of July. 


¢ 





cer 


The sun was overhead, and 
| was fast asleep inside the 
house. Suddenly, | heard 
the racket of a flock of 
crows! | ran out to see a 
whole black flock attacking 
five parrots! 


ntened the crows 
away as best as | could. 
Three parrots escaped. But 
two, which were injured 
quite badly fell to the 
ground. | gathered them in 
my arms and took them into. 
the house, 
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es STORIES FROM OUR READERS eee 
fed them and lovingly scolded my mother. “The 
looked after them. In a poorthings are meant tobe 
week they recovered and free!"” 
were hopping about quite gut didn't listen. | put the 


happily. A few more days 3 
later, they were fluttering Pl of parrots in the cage 
about the roorn. and admired them 





| was very, very 
happy. | bought a 
cage to keep them 
in. 

“You can't keep 
them in a cage,’’ 


Thenext day, Igave both 
parrots a bath, and hung 
them out in the sun. Then | 
tushed out to school. 

But | could pay no atten- 
tion to my lessons that day. 
What were the parrots 
upto? 


tushed back home in the 
|évening. My parrots! There 
they werel One of them was 
sitting very quietly. The other 
was lying down, asleep. As- 
leep? | went nearer and 
gently touched the little fel- 
low. He was dead! 


1 was horrified. How | 
cried! 

Had it died of cold be- 
cause of the bath? How did 
itdie? Inad saved itslife, but 
then, had taken its life too. 

Blinded by tears, | 
opened the cage and set 
the other bird free. Then, un- 
able to bear it, | threw the 
cage away, hoping never 
to see it again. 


Rajeev Gangwar, 
Sainik School, 
Nainital. 








CHILD LABOUR 


The child is just five-years old, 

‘And.the night is severely cold, 

Yet he works tirelessly, morning and night; 

Dreaming, of a future gay and bright. 

After the night's darkness, comes the golden sunshine 

He too hopes for a future bright and fine. 

For God had made the world thus, to be alternated by 
‘darkness and light. 


Yet, he has to fight sleep even in the night, 

B'cos he has work to do. 

And accepts mutely people's taunts. 

‘The world seems to be selfish, 

And people — indifferent, 

Yet, let us pray that this thoughtlessness shall, 

someday end, 
Jayanthi, aged 20, 
Bangalor 
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Can you walk straight with your eyes shut? 


No, you can't. That is because our bodies are not perfectly 
balanced at all, when our eyes are shut. So, the body weight tends 





to lean on one side or the other. 


So you'll find yourself walking in a curved path. LJ 





Send your contributions 
to ‘GOKULAM' (English), 
47, Jawaharlal Nehru 
Road, Ekkaduthangal, 
Madras - 600 097. 


If you are sending us a 
story, write ‘STORY’ on 
the top left corner of the 

envelope; if you are send-| 
ing us a letter to the 
editor, write ‘LETTER 

BOX’ on the top left 

corner, and so on..... 

Write your name, age and} 

address clearly on every 

contribution. 


If you want your contribu- 
tion returned in case we 
do not publish it, kindly 
enclose a stamped, self- 

addressed envelope. 
Follow these little 


details, and you'll make 
things easier for us. 








Customer : Waiter! This i 
mouldy piece of bread! Call y 
manager! 





Waiter : Sorry, sir! He won't eat 

it, either. 
Prashanth Raju, aged 10, 
Calcutta - 700 053, 











‘Teacher : Sunil Did your father 
help you with this sum? 

Sunil : No miss! I got it wrong 
mysel 


1 
Bobby Diwakar, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 054, 


Q + How many sides does « bottle 
have? 
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he’immortal Scientist 


she year was 2865 A.D. A 

| great scientist was at 

—. work in India, His name 
was Rakesh Kumar Bose, 
R.K-Bose, in short. 

He had his own laboratory. 
At the age of 27, he began his 
research 

Bose had often heard the 
ayana’ and the ‘Maha- 
a’ from his mother. He 
had read stories from them too. He 
had read about heroes, warriors, 
and men who would not die. 

“Now,” he wondered, “Could 
such fiction be made real?” 

He began his research. He 
was trying tomake a potion that 
would make men immortal. 
Bose travelled far and wide. He 
was looking for fossils — plant 
fossils. 























Gorse SE Sen 


‘All those years ago,” he 
thought, “There must have been 
some plants and herbs that are 
now extinet. These musthave been, 
uused to make those potions, which 
made those men superhuman, or 
even immortal, if those stories 
were based on reality... Hmm...” 


H; went to museums and 
braries. He noted down 
the names of plants, their habitat, 
and their type. He climbed the 
Himalayas in his fossil search. He 
found some, there too. 5 

“Itis a pity,” he thought. “That 
these plants no longer exist.” 

It was a difficult task. Names 
of plants, their medicinal value, 
te. were compared with the plants 
that existed today. He tried to 





























find plants similar to those that 
existed before. Hehad problems 
with fossils too. 

At last, he decided that the 
extinct plants could not be 
brought back. The temperature of 
the earth had been lower than it 
was today. Rains had been plenti 
ful, compared to thedry, waterless 
land of 2865 A.D. 

Finally, Bose arrived at a 
rough formula, 











then Rakesh began to study 
the planets around him, He 
made careful notes of all his 
studies, Then he decided, “Ubis is 
the only green planet, I'll visit 





Readers! My story might be fiction, 
yet it could be true, couldn't it? 
‘Rakesh's Planetary Law’... Well. 
scientists are of the opinion that 
Venus, which now orbits with a 
temperature of 432°C, once had 
‘oceans, ike Earth has today, 





Rakesh Bose built a 
wonderful rocket with a space 
laboratory in it. And he set his 
course for Ubis. 

Landing on the green 
planet, Rakesh was amazed. 











Ubis was thick with plants, 
trees, caves, mountains... 
“Flow amazing!" he thought. 
Just then, out of a cave, 
stepped a hairy creature with a 
club on its shoulders. It was man! 
“This looks like Earth must 
have looked millions of years ago!” 
Bose was delighted, His plants 
would be freely available then! He 
continued his research and made 


his potion 
F' y, it was done. 
kit up. 

“If my theory is correct,” he 
thought. “I'll not die of disease 
or old age. I'll die only if I stop 
breathing, or run out of oxygen, 
Now I can carry out my re- 
searches for ever!” 

He made a laboratory on 








Bose 














Ubis, And d on his work, 
Years passed. Men on Ubis 
developed. 


“The age of dinosaurs is long 
since over here,” he thought. 





But he found their fossils quite 





‘Then, once again, he began 
to observe other planets. 
“Wl visit Earth,” he decided, 


pats wey back, hostorped 
at Mars. There was life 
there too! But the people 
were more advanced than 
the ones on Ubis. He landed 
on Earth 

He opened the door of the 
rocket. He was shocked! 

‘The surroundings were bare 
and dry! There was no life on 
earth at all! And the air was 
almost boiling hot! He put on 
his heat-proof suit and descend- 
ed. He found the remains of 
what had beén life. Did the 
bones belong to animals or 
men? He wasn't sure. The heat 
had shrivelled the bones into 
funny shapes. His eyes 
brimmed with tea 


























Sick at heart, he travelled to 
Mars. He stayed there for some 
time, learning to communicate 
and live with the people there. 


continued his re- 
‘searches. He observed the 
planets around him. He dis- 
covered something amazing. 
Mercury had disappeared! 
Venushad takenits place as the 
planet closest to the sun! Had 
the sun ‘swallowed’ Mercury? 
He remembered a novel he 
had read called the ‘Time 
Machine’by H.G. Wells. He was 
eager to build one like that, He 
‘was curious. How would Mars 
be in the future? A tiring decade 
later, the machine was coi 












He was ready for the time 
journey, He got in and pulled 
the lever for 3001 A.D. He found 
‘Mars deserted now. All signs of 
lization had vanished. He 
‘was now sure of his theory. He 
quickly fitted his telescope. He 
observed the planets, his hands 
shaking. Venus had disap- 
peared! 

‘The next planet to disap- 
pear, would be Earth! Then it 
would be Ubis, followed by.. 

“Oh, no!” thought Rakesh. 
He left’ the time machine and 
ran to his rocket, 











‘e was now headed for Ubis. 

On the way, he wrote down 

his discovery, and called it 
Rakesh's Planetary Law. 

“It is always the third 

planet from the sun,” he wrote. 





“Where developed living crea- 
tures live. At the same time, the 
creatures and life on the fourth 
planet from the sun, will not be 
developed so much. The sun 
swallows up the planet nearest 
to it every eighty million years, 
Thus, ali the planets take their 
turn at being the one closest to 
the sun. Each planet has life on 
it during some period or the 
other. The solar system is thus 
very, very old...” 


uddenly, there was a loud 

burst, ‘and flames en- 
veloped his rocket. It had 
caught fire! 

Rakesh jumped out in panic, 
into empty space! In a few 
minutes, he was gasping for 
breath, for lack of oxygen. 

The immortal scientist was 
dead. . 


Amitava Chatterjee, aged 15, 
Chandernagore - 712 136. 
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Based on an Illustrated cartoon strip sent by 
| | Syed Shamsur and Syeda Nickhath. 
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Chemical Talk, 
CUNNING 


Inspired by the inter- 


view with Madame 
Bromine (Fumes of 
Knowledge, July '93 


issue), K. Manoj Kumar, 
aged 16, of Bangalore - 
560 094, met and inter- 
viewed Sulphur in his 
chemistry lab. Read on.... 


Manoj : Hello, sir! How do 
you do? 

Sulphur : What a question, 
Manoj! After locking me up in 
this round-bottomed flask? 

Manoj : You see, I want to 
interview you for the benefit of 
‘Gokulam' readers. 

Sulphur :1 would be glad to 
give an interview. But do you 
have to imprison me in this 


flask? 








SULPHUR 


Manoj : What is your short 
form? 


Sulphur : My short form is 
s 


hh oa 


(r 


Manoj : Where are you 
placed on the periodic table? 

Sulphur: belongtothe'16” 
group init, And my atomienum- 
ber is 16 ie. 35°3P4, 

Manoj : Where and how are 
you found in nature? 

Sulphur: am found in the 
earth's crust - 0.05% in rocks as 
metal sulphate and sulphides. I 
am also found in my elemental 
form in large underground 
beds. 

Manoj : How are you ex- 
tracted from there? It must be 
quite a tough process! 





Sulphur : Oh yes, itis! Iam 
extracted from underground 
deposits by pumping super 
heated water to melt me down. 
Then I am blown out with com- 
pressed air. 

‘After this, a series of chemi- 
cal processes are done torecover 
me from this form. 

I am basically a yellow- 
coloured solid. 

Manoj : But are you useful? 

Sulphur : Ofcourse, I am! I 
am used in the rubber industry 
to harden it. 





As Sulphuric Acid, I am the 
king of acids. 
As Hydrated Sodium 


‘Thyosulphate (NagS203SH20) 





1am used in photography as 
a fixer. 


Manoj : I am glad you are 
put to so much use. 





Sulphur : Heh, heh! You 
bet! But wateh out for me! In 
industries where coal is burnt 
with oil, oxides of sulphur are 
produced. These rise into the 
upper layers of the atmosphere 
where I dissolve in the rain to 
make it acidic. 

So, be careful how you use 
me! 

Manoj : Thank you very 
much. 

Sulphur : Won't you open 
this stopper and let me out? 

Manoj : But... but... aren't 
you in there with hydrogen? 

Sulphur : So what? 

Manoj: Haven't you become 
hydrogen sulphide or HS? 

Sulphur : So what? 

Manoj: Well... Mr.Sulphur. 
You are now a poisonous and 
foul-smelling gas! I am getting 
out of here! 


Sulphur : Hey, youl 


Wait 
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—— STORY 








AS old saint was once pass- 
ing by a pond. Suddenly he 
stopped in mid-stride. For 
there, struggling in the water, 
was a scorpion. Try as it might, 
it could not escape the water. 

The compassionate saint 
pulled it out and set it on the 
ground. Immediately, the scor- 
pion stung him. 

The scorpion is a nocturnal 
creature. So, while trying to es- 











cape from the 
sunlight and 
the saint, it 
fell into the 


water once 
again. 
‘The watch- 


ing saint once 
again rescued 
it. The un- 
- grateful scor- 
pion stung him again. 


A passing farmer was 
watching all this, and was 
astonished. 

“O swamiji,” he said. “Why 
are you saving this evil creature 
a second time?” 

The saint smiled. 


“Doyou expect me to leave it, 
toa watery grave?” he asked, 





ABSENT-MINDEDNESS 


A\iiot you must have heard of the 
forgetful father in one of Robert Lynd 
essays, Forgetfulness’. He takes his 
child fora walk, leaves him inthe market. 
and forgets all about him. He then 
returns home and asks 
his wife, "Well my dear, 
Wat's foruneh togay?* 


When! was about 
twelve years old, | was 
learning Hindi privately 
Myteacher'shousewas 
about a kilometre from 
mine. 





The evening before the exam, | had 
@ doubt in one of my lessons, and 
decided to go over to teacher's house. It 
was 7.30 pm. My two-year-old sister 
insisted on coming along with me. | 
asked my mother, and took her along, 





The farmer 
nodded his head. 

“I cannot do 
that,” replied the 
saint. “It is in the 
scorpion’s nature 
to sting. And my 
nature does not 
allow me to leave 
it to die, Tell me, 
should I fear the 
outcome of my ae- 
tions and not act 
at all?” 

‘The farmer 
shook his head in 
wonder. “I under- 
stand, swamiji,” 
he said. 


KAILASH 





Al teacher's house, my sister 
feusedtocomein, Shewas|usttoo shy, 
So, | loft her outside. It was quite safe, 
{as the front door was always let open, 
and a lot of students kopt coming and 
going, 

‘The next day was our Hindi exam. 1 
became quite engrossed in my lessons. 
Then, all my doubts cleared, | packed 
‘my things, and coolly walked otf home. 


Back athome, | was confronted by 
furious mother 

“Why is she so angry?" | wondered. 

“Where is your sister?" she asked 





me. 
It was then that | remembéred the 
Poor litle one, left alone at teacher's 
house. | immediately ran back there in 
search of her. She was not there, She 











was lost {returnedhome and shed bitter 
tears, 


Ssdenly, heard a laugh. itcame 
from the bedroom. | ran in there. tt was 
‘empty. | peeped under the bed, And to 
my joy there she was! 

{tured back to see my mother and 
brother laughing. My brother had passed 
by teacher's house, and seen our sister 
standing outside. Wondering what she 
was doing there, jie had carried her back 
home. 

Though my brother had not done it 
etverately, | did not speak to him for a 
week after the incident. 





‘Sangeetha Anandan, aged 16, 
‘Madras -600 102, 
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CHEMICAL 
WARFARE 





and war are not new to mankind. 

Ever since man began to live in ter- 
ritories, fighting has existed. Primitive 
man used clubs, weapons made of wood and 
stone. Metal weapons like the sword and 
knife came much later. The last on this list 
is the deadly gun, that has now been made 
better and more efficient. You have 
machine guns, and many sophisticated 
types of it 








in war, is the chemical one. Why, you may 





Lu 
= But perhaps, the most deadly weapon 
LL 
= 


WEAPONS OF 





ask. Because, unlike the gun, ! 


which is pointed at the enemy 
soldier, a chemical weapon af- 
fects innocent people too. And 
the effects of chemical warfare 
never quite ends with the war 
itself. 

‘The Germans were the first 
to use them, in World War I, in 
1915. They 


began by using 


poison gases to kill enemy sol- 
diers, By the end of this war, in 
1918, chemicals wore being 
used inside the shells of bullets 
in warheads, by both sides, 


Daring World War II, 
England feared that chemical 
‘weapons could be dropped on its 
cities. So, gas-masks or 
respirators were distributed to 
all people in major cities. But 
their fears were unfounded. 

Since then, there have been 
‘many attempts to ban the use of 
chemicals in war. In vain. In 


*An MIG tighter plane 


1988, during 
theGulfWar, 
Iraqi forees 
dropped 
chemical 
bombs in the 
Tranian town 
of Halabja, 
‘There are other kinds of 
chemical weapons too those 
that destroy trees and vegeta- 
tion, ‘These are dropped from 
aircrafts, in order to spot troops 
hiding in forests and jungles. 





Now, what exactly are 
these gases that go into the 
making of chemical weapons? 
‘There are two types - gases that 
choke or burn you, and nerve 
gases, Phosgene is one gas that 
chokes you - it attacks the lungs 
and prevents breathing. 

‘Mustard gas sears the skin 
causing unpleasant burns 
Tabun and sarin are two nerve 
gases that affects the muscles 
and prevents breathing. Closer 
home, and more commonly 
used, is the fear gas. It gives a 


ee 
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burning sensation tothe throat deadly is the poor bullet!” For, a 
and eyes, and sometimes chemical weapon can cause 
produces vomitting. widespread and untold harm. 
Besides, these, there are You can wear a gas mask to 
BIOLOGICAL WEAPONS too. protect yourself from a choking 
‘Those spread deadly diseases gas. But how do you protect 
likeplague, authrax,ete.among yourself from a biological 
the enemy soldiers. But use of it weapon or a nerve gas? 
has been banned since 1972. ‘Civilization’ is nice, but 
could be deadly too! 
After reading this, you may 
exclaim, “How simple and less 


pes SL 
POETRY 

















THE CLOUD 


She cried, SS 
Her voice was loud, 

Heard for miles around { 

But it pleased, 

Themedding crowd below 0 


Enriching them with smiles 
Barth, which once dried 4 





Was nourished again, 

But every drop of her tears, 

Was filled with a lot of pain, 

God was proud 

To see this cloud 

Whose life was devoted 

‘To give happiness to the world. 
Seema. L. Kamath, 
Adarsh Vidyalaya, 

Madras -14. 








SCARES ‘N’ THRILLS 














I: was Tuesday 
ifternoon, I had 
just finished watch- 
ing the movie, ‘Do 
Phool’. I went into the bathroom 
to wash my face. Suddenly, I 
heard a plate fall in the kitchen. 
It startled me. I quickly ran to 
investigate, 

And horror of horrors! It was 
acobra! 

The snake had coiled itself 
around the mixie. It saw me and 
hissed. A chill ran down my 
spine, I began to sweat. Iran out 
of the kitchen and locked the 
door. 

I called out to my neigh- 
bours, and some workers, who 
were constructing a building 








nearby. They all 
rushed to my aid, 
armed with sticks, 
Ine of the 
workers went over to the 
kitchen door and started 
making all sorts of noises, He 
hoped to scare the cobra out of 
the window. 

‘At last, the reptile slithered 
out, and coiled itself near the 
staircase, I ran into the kitchen 
and shut the window! What a 
mess it was! Vessels and uten- 
sils lay all over. Thesambar had 
spilt on the floor in a mess. 

And the snake had escaped 
without being hit. 

Tcould not sleep properly for 
many nights. It took me a long 









time to recover from the shock. 
D. Meghana, aged 12, Bangalore - 72. 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 









H I am Mythili, Let me 
introduce you to my 
friends Sreelatha, Deepa and 
Anusha. This happened at 
‘school some time ago. 

One day, Anusha came to 
me, all worried and exclaimed, 
“My Maths book is missing!” 
The four of us literally ransack- 
ed the whole school looking for 
it, Losing a Maths book is no fun 
at all, as I am sure you'll know. 
It still remained missing. 

‘That very same day, Geetha 
lost her Maths book too. Talk of 
co-incidences, The Maths 
teacher was pretty cross with 
Anusha and Geetha for their 
carelessness. But the next day, 
more notebooks were missing. 
‘That was when a little thought 
crept into our minds - could 
someone be stealing them? The 
four of us decided not to bring 
our fair note-books to class. 
“For some days let’s uge our 
rough note-books for class 


work,” we decided. 


THIEF AT 









S oon afterwards, 
our — physics 
teacher decided to check our 
notebooks. And what we had 
feured, occured again, Deopa’s 
book was missing! 

‘The three of us offered to 
write out a quarter of her notes 
each. So we missed quite a fow 
game periods writing down 





definitions, formulae and 
derivations. 
We lost faith in our 


classmates, Whom to suspect, 
and whom not to? ‘That was 
when Sreelatha said, "No use 
crying over spilt milk, Now let's 
find out who the culprit is and 
bring that person to book.” 

All of us liked the idea, Why, 
it was a mystery by itself! We 
decided to make a list of 
suspects and cross them off one 
by one. The list was not very 
long. We had only the girls’ 
names on it, for the boys had no 
access to our bags. 

“There's Meenakshi,” said 
Deepa, reading out the list. 
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“Meenakshi,. though 
we may not like her, is 
clever and smart. She 
doesn't need to pinch 
notebooks from 
anybody.” 

“Yaah!" I agreed 
“Remember... She 
tried to got into our 
gang, but couldn't? 
None of us, except the 
teachers liked her. 
She was always an 
Putsider with us.” 














“Well,” said Seelu, “That 

leaves Surya, Sarika and Juhi.” 

“Geetha, Priya, Surya, Sarika “I am sure Sarika will never 

and Juhi.” do such a thing," I 
“Leave out Geetha, yaar,” exclaimed. 








drawled Anusha. “She too 
lost her book, remember?” 
“Hmm...” said Deepa. 
“That's true, And no use 
counting Priya. She 
was absent the 
whole week the 
thefts took place.” 


That about 
Meenakshi?” 
Tasked 
“Well...” smiled 
Sreelu. 


“No! I am not 
writing her name,” 





said Deepa. 
Why?” asked 
Anusha. 
“Come _ on!” 


laughed Deepa. 


t was time to get into class. 
‘There was teacher, sitting, 
glowering at the class. 
“Now,” she said firmly. 
won't have this anymore. 
Meenakshi’s copy book hasbeen 
stolen, She'll search your bags, 
and when I get to the thief...” 
She left that sentence hang- 
ing in the empty air. 
Meenakshi began searching 
the bags. As she neared Sarika, 
Anusha nudged me and said, 
“Let me see if you were right or 
not.” 





“Eeeks!" That scream was 
from Meenakshi. A monstrous 
plastic cockroach had emerged 
from Sarika’s bag. Neither she, 
nor Juhi were 
guilty. 

Finally, 
Meenakshi ap- 
























proached us 
four, the back 
benchers. To 
my dismay, 
she carelessly 
toppled my 
bag. 

On the 
floor, among 
my — school 
books lay, two 
Archie Double 
Digest comics, 
and an issue 
of'Gokulam’. I 
went red. This 
had to happen 
in front of my strict Maths 
teacher. As I picked up the 
books, I muttered to myself 
about Meenakshi's careless- 
ness. Anusha winked at me and 
whispered, “What a good girl 
you are! 








6 Hi ere it is!” said Meenak- 

Ushi, pulling out her 
Maths book from Sreelatha’s 
bag. 

“What?” I exclaimed, drop- 
ping all the books again. Deepa, 
who had been drinking water 
(from my waterbottle), gasped 
and choked. The whole class 
gasped. 

“No, no!” cried Sreelu. “I 
didn’t do it!” 

‘The Maths teacher calmly 
took her by the hand and led her 
out. The three of us stared at 
each other, aghast. 





Sreelatha did not return, 
Nor did she come to school the 
next day. 

“Listen!” Meenakshi told us. 
“I know this will hurt you, but 
you should not allow that girl to 
join your gang. Take me in...” 

“No, no,” replied Deepa. 
“She's our friend.” 

“She'll still be in our gang,” 
I said, 

“B-but...” said Meenakshi. 
‘She's a thief” 

“Just say that again,” 
threatened Anusha, “And we'll 
Kknoek you down.” 

“But why take Sreolatha 
asked thick-skinned Mecnak- 
shi, "Take me in, instead.” 

“We don't want to," replied 
Anusha 

“You'll take 
sulked Meenakshi 


me. 














a thief,” 
“But not 





few days later, 

Sreelatha came to 
school. We greeted her as 
if nothing had happened. 
So did the rest of the class. 
Only Meenakshi and 
Priya kept spreading tales 
about the ‘thief’, They be- 
haved so badly, that all of 
us felt like strangling 
them, 

The teacher made a 
drastic announcement. 

“From today,” shes 
“Sreelatha will sit in the 
front row, and Meenakshi 
will sit at the back.” 

The next day. I gave a 
letter to my class teacher. It was 
from my mom and dad. It said 
that I could not see very well 
from the back row, Could] sit in 
the front bench? The teacher 
was horrified, but what could 
she do? 

As I took my place beside 
Sreelatha, She gave my hand a 
grateful squeeze, 


tlunch, Anusha and Deepa 
ined us. 


Good for you!” they told me, 
“You should hear Meenak- 
shi go on and on," said Deepa. 
“Yaah!" agreed Anusha 
“Anybody will think you both 
are murdere 
All of us laughed. 
“You know,” Anusha said, 
thoughtfully chewing a roti. “If 
this goes on, poor Sreelu'll sure- 
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ly go mad. It's horrid not to be 
trusted...” 

We nodded our heads 
solemnly. And we made a plan. 

‘The next day, Deepa dis- 
played a neatly covered note- 
book in white, proudly. We 
‘oohed’ and ‘aahed' as we turned 
the pages 

“What lovely handwriting, 
Deepa!” I said loudly. “It can't 
be yours.” 

“How right you are!” she 
replied. “It’s Surraiya’s! 

“Who's Surriaya?” 

“She was our senior, and a 
topper in class. These are her 
English not 

“What language!” 

“What big words she's 





We enthusiastically con- 
gratulated Deepa on acquiring 
the book. 

“My mother knows her 
mother, that’s how. “She told all 
of us. “I have to return it.” 


hat evening she ran up to 
us, gleefully rubbing her 

hands. 

“The book!” she whispered 
feverishly, “It's disappeared,” 

The four of us grinned at 
each other. The next day, was a 
test in English composition, 

“Meenakshi!” said our 
English teacher, scathingly. 
“We all know you are ‘good’ at 
English, but did you have to use 
such big and bombastic words 
without knowing their mean- 
ing?” 

‘She was giving out the com- 
position test papers, 

That evening, we cornered 
Meenakshi 

“Confess!” we cried. “you 
thief” 

“W-what? How dare you?” 
stammered Meenakshi. 

“Come on," said Deepa, “You 
took that copy book yesterday.” 

“And you stole all those 
books too,” said Anusha. “And 
put the blame on Sreelu.” 

Meenakshi began to sob. 


W: took her to our class 
teacher. Meenakshi told 
her everything. Our teacher felt, 
very bad for accusing Sreelatha. 





“{ am sorry,” she apologised. 

“But that notebook was found 
in your bag. How did you four 
find out?” 

We told her about our booby 
trap, the lovely English 
copybook, 

“There's no Surraiya,” we 
told her. “Deepa’s mother wrote 
out some exercises in her lovely 
handwriting, And she used a lot 
of ‘bombastic’ words in all the 
wrong places...” 

That day, the teacher told 
the class the truth about the 
thief in class 

“Sreelatha is lucky to have 
such good pals who are not ‘fai 
weather friends, she said, 
smiling at us. 

She turned to the class. 

“Meenakshi has been put in 
a different section,” she said, 
“Now you'll not see much of her. 








And our gang of four 
retreated to our back benches 
with teacher's permission 





SoT hope none of you will spread Mythili Balakrishnan, 
tales about what happened.” S. Anusha, 

“We won't, ma'am,” the class Deepa Krishnan and 
chorused. R. Sreelatha. 


INDIAN RIVERS, 


SONE 


This i a titte-known tributary ofthe Ganga. 1 originates inthe Maikala 
ondwana district of Uttar Pradesh, I¢rsesfromathe Anmarakn 
Narada, 


nges near Dinapore, close to Patna. Te runs an ap: 


n the Ramayana as well as in the Puranas. Water is 
supplied for irrigation to parts of Hihar like Ganga, Patna, ete, through what is 
known as the Sone Canals. 
‘The sands of the river bed are red-gold, when seen during the rainy season. 
‘Megasthenes, the Greek, referred to this in his writings too. 
PLLV. Rajan, Madras 44. 
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Please do not send your names and others 
particulars to these pages. If you wish to 
have a penpal, choose one from the names 
below and write to him/her. 


8, Anuradha 
T1years 
Address 638, 
Bangalore - 560 042 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and coins, drawing, watching movios, 
writing pooms and reading 











4 Main, 4th Block, Jayanagar 








o:Chandrashekar B 
38, Narayana Pillai St, Bangalore - 560 001, 
pbles : Collecting stamps, coins, photos of cricketers, reading, 















e1 Anju V, Karani 
ye 

dress t Panchshoel-3, Wing -B, Flat No. 307, Raheja Township, 
Malad (Bat), Bombay » 400 097, 

Hobbies : Reading, playing badminton, watching TLV,, and collec. 

















:Sharanya Chandrasokaran 

‘Adiveas : 364-1 M.G, Colony Railway Quarters, 

Bangalore 

Hobbes: Lonrningclassical (carnatic) music, re 
ing and eyeling 











dingelassic, gar 





©. Sujatha 
Age: 16 years 





halon Kinarw St,, Vilivakkamn, Madras - 600 049. 
allecting stamps, painting, drawing, eycling, reading, 








‘69-8, Pocket A, Dilshad Garden, Delhi - 110 096, 
+ Reading, cycling, making pen-friends and playing, 





Punit D. Mehta 





Aw 
Address 
Hobbies : Collecting 





ig I, Flat No, 102, Near Ushma Nagar, Malad (W) Bombay - 64, 
ins and stickers, solving puzzles, playing cricket, baseball, ete. 





Name: F, Anitha 





Periyar Nagar, Erode - 698 002. 
fading books, listening to music, ete 





Hobbies 
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‘Name: Jasmine F, 
‘Age: 18 years 

‘Adidress : Bigg. No.6, 
No. 186, Subhashnagar, 
Chembur, Bombay 400 071, 








Hobbies: Dancing, singing, music, road- 
ing, ete, 

Name:8. Hema 

‘Age 15 years 

‘Address: Dfo.G. Sothuraman, 

Plot No. 16, Ram Nivas, 46th Street, 
Nanganallur, Madras -€00 063, 
Hobbles :Rending ioningtocar- 





natie and light music, playing the violin, 
‘and collecting stamps, 


Name: R, Prasanna 
‘Age 12 years 

‘Address :ASA/1C, Janakpuri, 

Now Delhi - 110 088, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, visiting old 
monuments, watching ‘.V., (especially 
cartoon films), and playing ercket, 








‘Vepery, Madras - 600 007. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, reading, 
playingericket, badminton, tennis, ete. 





+ Dinesh M. 

‘Age :15 years 

‘Address : A.B.L. Colony, STR 18/12, 

48th Cross, P.O, Shahabad » 685 229, 

Dist. Gulbarga, 

Hobbies : Playing football, cricket, vol- 
toning to music and 








Dr. Radha Krishna Road, 


‘Mylapore, Madea» - 600 004. 
Hobbies : Dancing, cycling, playing vol 
leyball, drawing and reading, 








Hobbies : Reading novels, painting, col- 
lecting coins and stamps, chess, listening 
to English songs, ete. 





Sainagnr,(Vasai-West), 
‘Thane, Bombay - 401 262, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing 
cricket, football, and kabadi, and reading. 





\thmaramat 





‘Alwarpet, Madras - 600 018, 
Hobbies : Cycling, reading magazines, 
singing, watching eartoons and stamp col. 
lectin. 





Name: B, Balaji 
‘Age:7 years 
‘Address 





Hobbies :Draving, pla 
Jigsaw puzzles, watching eartoons and 
‘Stamp ollecting. 





Name: K. Rangarajan 
‘Age :14 years 

‘Address: C-3, SIPCOT Housing Colony, 
Dharmapuri Dist., Hosur. 

Hobbies: Watchingmovies, playing ick: 
‘et, reading comics and novels, 





Name: K. Narayanan 
‘Age :12 years 

‘Adldrows :C-3, SIPCOT Housing Colony, 
Dharmapuri Dist., Hosur. 

Hobbies Readingoomies cycling, pli 
indoor game 











PENPALS’ PAGES 


Name +A. Karte Arjun Kothapurkar 
‘Age :12,yoars 

‘Address + D2-1, Indi 
Colony, Meenambakkan 
Madras 600 027. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, listening to 
riusic, and reading. 


Airlines Staff 
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ing, collecting fancy 
ied Watching new Hindi 





|. Kailasapuram, BHEL 
620014. 
ng, cricket, gardening, 





Hobbies : Cycling, drawing, reading, 
eathak, painting, et, 


Age: 

‘Address :Hajee's Cottage, K.G, Halli, Jal- 
lahalli (W), Bangalore -660 018, 
Hobbies + Collecting gresting cards, lis- 
toning to Hindi songs and reading. 


Name: Balaji Yagnoswaran, 

‘Aye: 18 years 

‘Address: 8/2 Amaltas Complex, Shapura, 
Bhopal - 462 016, 
Hobbies:Stampand.ceincollecting,crick- 
‘etand gardeni 





‘Name: Aparna 8, 
‘Aye :10 yours 

‘Address : A-4/3, Shree Ram Nagar, 8.V. 
Road, Andheri (W), Bombay - 400 088, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and coins, 
watching Hindi films, reading, dancing, 
ete 





Name: Roopa M. Jain 
‘Age £13 years 

‘Address : Co. Amar Auto Agencies 
Sath Kachori Road, Raichur - 684 103, 
Hobbies: Collecting stickers, key-chains, 
‘watches (old and new) and pens. 








Name: Bunty Jawahar Jain 
‘Ago: 16 years 

‘Address : Cio, Shr 
ustries, Shed No, 








Hobbies; Listening tox 
pals, cricket, and reading. 





1, making pen- 


Name: Joovan M. Jain 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Addrens: Co, Swader Service Station 
Vishwoshwariya Road, Raichur - 884 101 
Hobbies : Playing ‘Gill Danda’, cricket, 











10, Pachiappan Chetty St, Elis 
, Madras - 600 002. 
Hobbies : Carrom, cricket, and football. 





Name:S. Nagashreo 
Age! 10 yenra 

‘Address :241,97'A, Cross, 9th Block, 
‘Jayanagar, Bangalore - 560 069. 





reading and collecting coins, 


Name: Asha Jain 
‘Age: 11 years 

‘Address : C/o, Sunder Group, 

Sath Kacheri Road, Raichur 584 101, 
Hobbies: Cycling andeollecting chocslate 
wrappers. 
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Age 

‘Address : 9, Hanumantha Rayar Koil 
Strect,Pollachi -642 001. 

Hobbies: Musicand handicrafts, 


‘Name:J. Venkatesh 
‘Age: 14 years 

‘Address :84, T'S. Krishna Nagar, 
‘Muggapair Post, Madras - 600 050. 
Hobbies : Sticker and stamp collecting, 
cycling, playing cricket, making pen- 
fiends, ete. 

Name: P. Nishanth 
12: 

‘Address : B-3-715, Champakadama, VII 
‘Main Road, B.D.A. Housing Colony, 
Domlur, Bangalore - $60 071. 

Hobbies : Collecting wildlife stamps, 
reading, watching science programmes, 
and reading. 





‘Name: VS, Murugesh Shankar 
Age: 18 years 

‘Address : Plot No. 12, Room No. 701, 
New Lotus Caleny, Govandi, 

Bombay - 400 043. 

Hobbies : Reading, tennis, and drawing. 


Name: A. Anupriya 

‘Age? 13 years 

‘Address: 15, Ayyasamy Chetty St., 
Kamatchi Ammanpet, Melpatti Roa 
Gudiyattam -632 602. N.A. Dist. 
Hobbies: Reading, and dancing. 





Hobbies : Reading, drawing, callecting 
colourful pictures, etc. 


Name: Kavitha S. 


“Age #15 years 
‘Address : 55, Periyar Nagar, T.V. Keil, 
‘Trichy 5. 

Hobbies : Painting, reading, gardening, 
solving mathematics problems, etc. 


Name :Pratha R. 
‘Age: 15 years 





‘Address : ‘Aathreya’ VI/1109, Paliyam 
Lane, Mattancherry, Kochi - 682 002, 
Hobbies : Making penfriends, writing 
poems, stories, listening to Hindi songs, 
BBC and ABC, and reading. 





‘Name:S.Regunsthan 
‘Age: 14 years 

‘Address: 81-3, Pilayar Keil St, 
‘Arumbakkam, Madras - 600 106, 
‘Hobbies : Cycling, reading, collecting 
stickers of cars, ete. 


Name: Jayashree Nathan 
‘Age: 14 years 

‘Address : 19/444 ‘Muruga’, Chalapuram 
P.O. Calicut -673 002. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, reading, 
drawing, playing games, and making 
geetingcards. 





‘Chalapuram P.0., Calicut -673 002. 
Hobbies : Reading, drawing cartoons, 
painting, collecting stampe and coins, and 





‘24, Agraharam St., Met- 
tupalayam -641 301. 
Hobbies:Piayingbadminton,coincollect- 


ing and travelling. 


Name: PrasanthS. 
‘Age:13 years 
‘Address 35/1961, Of, Diwan’s Read, 
Near Fine Arts Hall, Cochin -682 016, 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, cy 
cling, reading, playing indoor gam 
watching T.V. and movies. 














PENPALS’ PAGES 


Name: Deepti C. 
‘Age:11 years 

‘Address: No. 104, 11th Main, IVC Block, 
‘sth A Cross, Koramangala, 

Bangalore -560 034. 
Hobbies : Reading books, drawing, sing- 
ing, cycling and making friends 
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Answers 


Page 30 
Quick Fix! 

1. Tee 

2, The cresent moon 
3, The sun 





















ANIMAL - JUMBLE! 
1. Tiger 4, Fox 
2.Rhino 6. Bear 
8. Wolf 6, Leopard 
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poe i 

Mer aiape 
mi ee 











> 


Sonu : Why should you never let 










match? 
Monu : Because the game would 
have ended before they would have 

put on their shoes! 
Divya Janardhan, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 046, 


millipedes participate in a football | 











erviews House vantahes. The 
The story So far— —Vistcanarne yin’ that he hus 
Taken all hid belongings with 





Ss him. 
Vhyama, Suresh, and their "Suresh and Shyama ride out to 
parents, the Viswanaths, areon see Adilyan, to find out if he 


@ holiday to Kodaikanal. There, notes anything about the dis: 
they stay at Waterview House’,a appearance. 





















udyealow thal belongs to thetr ts ES 
Peete intr shart, Batwhen Aditya sees them, he 
mac ouse! tt ledangertuat™ 
Suresh, a camera buff, and “Then two thugs turn up at the 
Shyama hire cycles and tour bungalow saying that they want 
arundl the cocninralde: They angeles 
make friends with Adityan. @ “Bul Mrs, Viawanath sends 
tourist guide. them away saying, ne ‘not for 





thi ings/are 
sudden!” 


e Fle of the 

sorts af lake and ote A took 
eee rr one ty morning 

‘ “VI chert you,” said 


“Phreatening us like is ‘ 
4 . Viswanath, _ Shyama. % 

clearing the table.” y, a over to the 
think we 1 eS hotoshoppe, where Suresh had 


‘That day passed quite un- given some filmtobe déveloped, 
eventfully. Adityan was still not Se 
to be found by the lake wee prints maaan wae 

“Gosh!" said Suresh, sud- % 
denly, the next morning. I clean “ “Who took these photo- 
forgot! P've got to pick up those &tphs?” asked the shop-owner 
prints from the Photoshoppe!” “I did,” said Suresh. 

“What prints?” asked “Well...” he 
Shyama. 





















SERIAL| 2 















hyama 

as sift- 

ing through 
the photographs. 

“Hey!" she cried, “Just look 
at this one.” 

It was a photograph of 
Waterview House taken from 
across the lake. It was a long 
shot, but the house stood out 
quite clearly among the tall 
trees that surrounded it 
Shyama was staring at it, a 
frown on her face. 

“Can we have this picture 
enlarged?" she asked the shop- 
owner. 

“Why not?” he replied. “I 
myself thought it is one of the 
best snaps here. I'll do it by 
evening.” 


Sere was quite annoyed 
with Shyama, 

“Why do you want it en- 
larged?” he demanded. ‘You 
asked for such a huge print, and 
do you know how much it's 
going to cost me?” 


oe 





“T'll pay for ity 
Shyama snapped 
back. “But I'll tell you 
why. Wait till we reach home," 


t Waterview House, 

hyama dashed upstairs 
‘and came running down with a 
magnifying glass, 

“Take out that snap,” she 
told Suresh. She went over it 
carefully with the magnifying 
glass. At one point, a little above 
the roof of the house, she 
stopped. 

“Seo!” she exclaimed. 

“What?” asked Suresh puz- 
led. 

“There are two men here!” 


uresh excited, sucked in his 
‘breath, 

“I can see one man!" he cried, 
“But is he standing on our roof? 
He could have been on oneof the 
trees behind!” 

“No, no!” said Shyama, 
shaking her head, “It can’t be, 
Look at the way he's standing. 
Though you can't see his fuet, 
they must be on the other part 
of the roof, And his hands are 
loose, See! He's walking on our 
roof!” 

“You said two men...” 
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“The other man, isright here 
beside this guy,” said Shyama 
pointing. “His face is hidden by 
the branch of this tree, but look. 
Here are his hands and feet. 
And he's wearing a red shirt. 
That's how I spotted him....” 


uresh was thunderstruck. 

What were they doing on 
the roof that morning?” he 
wondered. “I was out with my 
camera, but the three of you 
were inside, sleeping!” 

“Suresh, Shyama!” their 
mother’s voice was calling them 
from upstairs. “Let’s have lunch 
outside, There's a cute little 
Chinese restaurant across 
town, Daddy and | thought it'll 
make a change. 


O er lunch, the two briefed 
their parents about what 
they'd discovered in the 
photograph. 

“Incredible!” ex- 
claimed Mr. Vis- 
wanath, “But 














what are these men after? They 
want to buy the house... 
Hmm...” 

“Wonder what they want the 
house for...” said Shyama, 

“Itmust be something inside 
the house...” added Suresh 

“What could they want in 
the house?” asked Mrs. Vis- 
wanath. “It has been in Sheela’s 
(Mrs. Sharma’s name was 
Sheela) family for thirty-five 
years. It was built by Sheela's 
father!” 

“Should we tell the police?” 
asked Shyama 

“Let's see, 
Viswanath 





murmured Mr. 


66 TF know,” said Shyama to 
Suresh, as they strolled 
behind their parents 
ler lunch. “I bet 
we'll know more 











if only we could talk to 
Adityan.” 

“Hmm,” said Suresh, 
“You're right. The way he 
scooted when he sawus. He said 
something about it being 
dangerous to stay in the house, 
didn’t he? So he surely knows 
something.” 

“But we don'tknow wherehe 
lives!” 

“[ know the area he lives in,” 
said Suresh. “I'll tell you what. 
T took some pictures of him on 
horseback, in the boat, ete. He'll 
surely want to have them. I'll 
take them with me and pretend 
I want to give them to him. I'll 
find him this afternoon!” 

So, armed with the photos of 
Adityan neatly put into a cover, 
Suresh cycled off to Old Mount, 
a little locality with numerous 
clusters of little houses. 

“Adityan told me he lived at 
Old Mount,” Suresh told his 
sister before he left. “I'll find 
him.” 

‘AsShyama stood at the gate 
watching him eyele off, a 
thought struck her. 








“Suresh has gone alone. And 
we don't know what kind of an 
area Old Mount is. I better tell 
dad...” 


M: Viswanath was very 
angry when he heard her 
out. 

“Next time,” he thundered, 
“Never do anything like this 
without my permission, 

He put on his shoes once 
again. 

Where are you going, 
daddy?" 

“To find Suresh, what else?” 
he grumbled. 

“Let me come too," begged 
Shyama. 

“Okay,” said Mr, Viswanath. 
“But make it fast. 1 want to 
catch Suresh before he reaches 
Old Mount!” 

“Iam ready,” said Shyama, 
running out. 

“Be careful,” said Mrs, Vis 
wanath, shutting the door. 

Shyama and her father 
mounted their cycles, and 
pedalled furiously out of the 
gate. 





SRILATHA DHAR 


WILL SHYAMA AND HER FATHER 
(CATCH UP WITH SURESH BEFORE HE 
REACHES OLD MOUNT? 

Wait for the October issue to 


Q + What is a man 
called when he stands in a | 
row? 


A: A Roman! 


MS. Sumi, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 560 036. 





Why do some people walk in their sleep? 





jur brain has two parts that control our movement and actions, 
‘One part deals with all the actions that we do, wanting to do 
them. 

‘The other part of our brain (lets call it B2) deals with those 
actions that we do without our knowledge, For example we do not 
think we should breathe, and then do so. It is an unconscious act., 

Similarly, we do not really think that our hearts should beat, 
do wo? . 

For some people the second part (B2) mentioned above may not 
go to sleep, when they are sleeping. So B2 is wide awake, and since 
it governs unconsious uction, it results in sleep-walking. 

The funny thing about sleep-walking, is that the person can 
walk safely through dangerous areas! He might not be able to do 
the same when wide awake, . 





Guide (to a tourist in musuem) + 
Don't sit on that chair. Tt-was once 
Maharana Pratap's. 

‘Tourist : Please let me sit. Tam 
very tired. Iwill surely get up when 


he comes. 
R. Bharanidharan, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 560 001. 





Dear Editor, 


Ton’ agree with 
P.V. Gayathri (July 
issue), Most programmes, 
fon television are serials. 
And they are not suitable 
for children to watch, be- 
cause once they do, they 
are tempted to watch every 
episode. 
A. Chitra Lorraine, 
aged 15, 
Mary Immaculate HLS, 
Bangalore. 








Dear Editor 
%&_—_Lonce saw whales 
being killed ontelevision. I 
very surprised 
Whalers in Japan, America 
and many European 
countries kill as many 
whales as they can. feet it 
is very cruel on their part 

We ate doin 
human acts In 1970, near- 
ly 9095 ofthe whales were 
killed, So far, no effective 
step bas been taken to 
prevent such killings, 

A call is born to a mother whale only 
‘once in three years. Afterallto what purpose 
are dead whales used? As edible meat, 0 
rake bells, wax, buttons, jewellery, cos- 
meties, ete. We do have alternatives forall 
these articles. 


—ovsm-<| 


such ine 


4doz 














M.Sanjees, 
‘Secunderabad - $00 017. 


Dear Editor, 
%_—_Lagwee with Priya (June issue) that 
cruelty to animals should not be encouraged. 
Many people enjoy watebing animals in 
‘ages in 200. But I don't. 





Zoos can easily be maintained as 
aries, Animals, 10, love freedom. 

Madhavi Praygada, aged 11. 
You have not given your address, Mad: 
avi Ed. 





Dear Editor, 
% [do not agree that Sur TV. only 
snakes students forget their studies. 





‘The B.B.C. isa very informative chan- 
nel 
Shalmil, aged 12, 
Mangalore, 
Dear Editor, 


© agree with Sucka Kotha 
(ly sue), that water is becoming » pre- 
cious commodity, day by day. 

Tn ovr colony, there is » public tp. 
People ae so careless, tht they olten eave 
this tap ball open Ts this ight on thie 
art 





KJ. Shankar, nged 14, 
‘Chittoor = 17 001. 


Dear Editor, 
& Nowadays, all over India our 
ccountrymenate fighting among themselves. 
‘We all believe we won freedom on August 
15th, 1947, But do we have iteven now? 





ally fee, weshouldstop fighting 
nyourselves 








D, Aruna, aged 13, 
Devi Academy, Madras. 








tin sources of out problems today. So 
many conflits ard dispates sn Tain are 
based on caste, creed, bn 

How can we wate all this everyday, yet 
call ourselves fudians 


Be, et 





K, Preeti, aged 14, 
c 643 103, 





Dest Ear, 
© agree with Jae Qty bu) that 


injured people, whew they need blood 





desperately, donot see which religion the 
‘Blood dono happens 4 be 
‘And they don't think twice before shed 
dinganother’s blood inthe wane ot 
Mo 


Hangatore 


igiont 





Dear Bai 
&__ Lage with Inidcep 100, Once, close 























asked inn what 

answered them, they be 
Some good samritans stopped then asd 

took the boy tothe nearest hospital 

For how long 





is caste was, When he 









an this continue’? 
Indu 








Dear Editor, 
SL completely disagree with N, Ash: 
win (July issue). He says itis # waste off 
flowers, money and time, visiting the 
samadhis of great leaders, 
Hid these people not fought for the 
7 We WOUNL Hot be 
living free today. Can't we spend a few 
i? Can't we spend a few 
rupees to pay respects to then? 





freedom of ou cou 














1d Pradeepa H., 
Madras - 600 004. 
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Dear Editor, 
® Old people in India and around the 
world are treated badly by their own 
children. When children become adults, 
they begin to think that theirown parents are 
burden. 








RECIPE 


BAKED POTATO 
DELIGHT 
You need : 


1/2 kg. potatoes 
One tablespoon oil 






















‘Thy should realize that it they teat their 








parents like this, someday, they too, will 
receive the same teat 

Avinash aged 11, 

Ragyendra Krupa India School, 

Bangalore, 





Half a teaspoon ground 
Pepper 
Salt according to taste 


How to make it : 

Wash and clean potato 
Peel them. Wash them again 
and cut them into thick fingers. 
Put them in an oven-proof ves- 
sel and pour the oil over them. 
Toss well 

Bake them in a moderately 
hot oven for half an hour 
ortill they are brown and 
crisp. Or roast them ina 
thick-bottomed kadai, 
till they are done. 

Sprinkle salt and 
pepper, and serve hot. 





Manish Tahilyani, 
aged 14, 
Madras - 600 004. 





My mother often tells 
me of an in- 
cident that 
happened when 
| was rather 
small. We were 
getting ready 
to leave for 
Tanjore. My 
mother had prepared 
Upuma, which | hated. So 
mother played alittle trick on 
me. 

“if you don't eat up your 
upuma,” she told me, 
“The conductor won't allow 
you inside the bus.” 

| definitely didn’t want to 
be left behind! So | gobbled 
up the upuma. 


At the bus station, my 
mother got us the tickets. As. 
we got into the bus, | went 
straight upto the conductor 





and said seriously, “Oh 
conductor! Conductor! | had 
my upuma. | ate it all up! Will 
you allow me inside the 
bus?” 

Mother was astonished, 
and embarassed too. She 
managed to pass of the 


incident to the laughing 
conductor. 
| don't remember 


this incident at all, But 

mother often tells me about 
it and laughs 

Josline A., 

Tiruvarur - 610 002. 
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— THE ORIGIN OF GANESHA — 
boon, and was himself born to 
her as a baby. 


Parvathi was very proud of 
F her new born. She invited all 
the gods to see him and bless 

him. Among them was Shani. 


Nx Shani had a unique 
problem. He was a cursed 
god. For, ifhe looked at anybody 
in the face, that person would 







The cursed Shani glances at Parvathi’s new 

baby. And the baby’s head is severed from 

its body. 

Read on, for another version of Ganesha’s 
birth. 


story is another version 












die. 
“How I would love to have a 


ne birth of Ganesha. 


Parvathi, the consort of 
Shiva desired a son. She prayed 
to Lord Vishnu for one. The 
pleased Vishnu, granted her 





glimpse of the divine baby,” he 
mourned, “But my curse, alas!” 
Sothere he stood, among the 
gods and goddesses, looking not 
at the baby, but at the ground 
before him. 
Parvathi divined 
Shani’s thoughts. 
‘No baby of 
mine,” she thought 
confidently, “Will be 
affected by a curse 
such as this. 
So she said, “O 
Shani! I know your 
predicament. Look 
at my son and be 
blessed.” 














ell, that’s what 
Shani did. And 
the curse worked! The 
head of the baby was 
severed from the body. 
‘The head flew and 
reached Vaikuntha, 
where it belonged. 
Parvathi was 
stunned. 


“May you be lame!” 
she cursed Shani. And 


she begged Lord Vish- 
nu - “bring my baby 
back to life somehow.” 








Lord Vishnu mounted bank, cut-off i 
Garuda and went in search of a returned with 









head and 


head for the baby. He saw And that’s how Ganesha was 






elephant fast asleep by a river born 











[— Topics of Interest 


Hel 





id you know there is a 

world religion called 
Bahai? It accepts all the human 
race as one. 

The first prophet who 
belonged to this faith was of 
Arabian origin. He was called 
Bab (which literally means the 
Gate). He proclaimed the begin- 
ning of the new religion on May 
28, 1844, in Persia. ‘The Bab 
lived from 1819-1850. Before he 
died, the Bab promised that 
there would be one to carry on 
his faith. 









lhe next prophet of this 
faith, was Baha'u'llah 
(which means, the glory of God), 


THE BAHAI FAITH 


During his summer vacations Rajat visited ‘a very 
unusual and unique temple in New Delhi, He found 
ita marvelous and fascinating experience.’ 

what he wrote to ‘Gokulam' about i 








Born in a noble family, this 
prophet was known to be wise 
and intelligent. In 1853, 
Baha'u'llah publiely proclaimed 
that he was the chosen one who 
would carry on the Bahai faith, 
He was imprisoned and tor- 
tured many times, for his teach- 
ings. He died in 1892 












































He was followed by Abdul . 
Baha (1844-1921), who passed 
away at the age of 77. 


‘The Bahais believe that all ye 





religions have a common 
root,and that men and women 
are equal. There is no idol wor- 
ship at all, Then, why do people 
go to Bahai temples all over the 


+The Lotus Temple, —_ 





+ Otmer Banal temples fom around the word 


world? Let's take a look. 


The Lotus Temple 


t Bahapur (Kalkaji), New 
Delhi, is the fantastic 
Lotus Temple. It is the only 
Bahai temple in the sub-con- 
tinent. It is the seventh of the 
temples of this faith that have 
been built all over the world. 

Each temple has a special 
architecture of its own. At 
the temple looks like a 
huge lotus in bloom. There are 
nine large pools of clear, spar- 
kling water around it. 

Nine is a special number to 
the Bahais. They believe that it 
is the highest digit. Thus, all 
Bahai houses are nine-sided. 











In an adjacent building are 
many libraries, conference and 
audio-visual rooms. 


Ihere are no idols inside the 

temple. Only wooden 
benches and inscriptions of the 
teaching of Baha‘u'llah. People 
of all faiths and religions pray 
inside the huge hall, which is 
always silent. In fact, no one is 
allowed to talk or scream in the 
hall. 

‘The Bahai faith’ came to 
India in 1844. But the Lotus 
Temple was built only in 1980- 
86. The ‘petals’ of the Lotus are 
of white concrete. 

The Lotus Temple is now a 
must for every tourist who visits 
the capital city. 


Compiled by Rajat Kohli, aged 13, Bombay - 400 094. 
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TALES OF GANESHA 











this visitor was certainly un- 
Astory on how Ganesha lost —couth. 
his tusk, 





Parashurama lost his 


“as Paine 


G Ganesha tackled him and 
flung him out with his trunk, 
Enraged, the warrior threw 
his axe at the boy-god. The axe 
Z 








Parashuramaonces rived twee pine 


at Kailash to visit Shiva i 
Guarding the Lord's abode was one 
the elephant-headed Ganesha 
“Who could this person be?” 
wondered Ganesha, as he 
barred Parashurama’s way. 


Parvathi came to 
know of this, she was about to 
curse Parashurama, But the 
gods stopped her saying, “The 
Joss of a tusk will not diminish 
Ganesha’s powers. He will 








Parashnurama, Tdesine to nen mainasatrongand intelligent, 
Shiva. 


And that’s how, till today, 
‘we worship a Ganesha with one 


tusk, . 


“And who might you be?” 
asked Ganesha, thinking that 
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AHEAD OF ACTION 











‘SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 


SPravesh 


Shirts & Trousers 

Only at 

41-42, Bhaiya Complex, 

286, Purasawaikam High Road, 
Madras - 600007. Phone ; 6428986 





